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To their Royal  #H. igbneſſes the 
PrxiNcs of WaLts, and the | 


PrinNcEss RovaL. 


d 1 R, 


HE Honour I gave my ſelf, a few 

Years 'ago, to ſend” into the World 
the firſt Edition of this Work, under the © 
Auſpices of Your Royal Highneſs's Name, 
being attended with your gracious Appro- 
bation, and a kind Reception)of.the Work 
in the World, I truſt, on the ſtill-riſing 
Luſtre of your Fame for all Princely Good- : 
neſs and Virtue, that your Royal Highneſs :- . 
will be graciouſly - pleas'd, .on Occaſion of 
this Second. Edition, to indulge me in, the 
ſame Honour a Second Tithe. 

But your Royal Highneſs ſees, that I have _ 
ventur'd on this Occaſion, to divide the : 
Patronage of my-Labour. To your Name, 
SIR, I have ventur'd to join that of the 
Princeſs Royal ;, humbly beſeeching Her * 
Royal Hizhneſs, that ſhe - likewiſe will be |} 
graciouſly pleas'd to indulge me in this * 
Honour 3 while the principal Point I have 4% 
*A 2 in. 
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th DEDICATION. 


in View, is, to exhibit, for the Ingenious of 
both Sexes of my Readers, the nobleſt Pat- 


. terns of Virtue ; and to derive upon a 


Work, which is deſtin'd to the Advance- 
ment of Piety and Harmony, the Influences 


| of Two Royal Names, which are diſtin- 
guiſh'd by choſe Graces in all their Luſtre. 


Accept Sik, and Mapam, of my hum- 
ble Profeflions of Duty to Your Royal High- 
neſs ; and be graciouſly pleas'd to believe, 
that None of Their Majeſty's happy. Sub- 


jects. more feryently pray for all earthly and 


heavenly happineſs to Their Majeſties, your 
ſelves, and the whole Royal Family, than, 


May it pleat Your Royal Highneſs, 
Your Royal Highneſſes 
- Moſt dutiful, 
4} moſt obliged, and 
moſt obedient 


Servant, 


Joan CarIsTIAaN JACOBI, 
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he PREF A CE. 


S it is but a few Years ago fince the Firſt 
Edition of | this German Pſalmody i# 
Engliſh, was publiſh'd here, the Appearance of. 
this. Second Edition muſt, methinks, be allow'd 
to be no incon/iderable Teſtimony to the Piety 
and Benevolence of the Enghſh Nation, ner to 
the Edifying Spirit, at leaſt, with which this 
well intended little Work is written. The 
Merit of the Origmal is celebrated among 
Numbers of Men of Learning, Taſte and Piety, 
beſides T hoſe who are Natives of Germany ; 
but *tis a very difficult Matter, { conceive, to 
ſhew it in all its Luſtre in a Tranſlation : At 
leaſt, I have found it ſo ;, and have been fre- 
quently obliged, in the Courſe of this Labour, 
to fit down contented with the Loſs of Beauties 
which 1 could not reach. But to the reigning 
Senſe, or principal Meaning, I have, I truſt, 
been every where ſtriftly faithful. | 
But I muſt acquaint the Reader, that on |} 
Occafion of this Second Edition, I have re- | 
touch'd ſeveral Matters, and alter'd the whole \ 
Frame of ſeveral Compoſitions which appear d | 
in the Firſs Edition. And theſe Things Iflat- 
ter my jelf, 1 have done abundantly for the het- 
| A 3 m7 ber, 
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ter. I have likewiſe added to- this Edition, 
ſeveral Copies from the German, which were 


The PREFACE. 


not inſerted in the Firft ; and by which, 1 truſt, 


' The pious Reader will not be unprofitably enter- 
 #aind, Ina Word, T have made this Editi- 


on as perfett and valuable as I could ; and 
aſſure my ſelf, the good Reader will be ſatisfied, 


that Things are plain and uſeful where I have 


faid in Point of Beauty or Embellifhment. 


1 muſt not omit, on this Occaſion, to acquaint 


' the Reader, that the Firſt Edition of this 
Work, hath not only been kindly receiv'd by 
| Numbers in this Kingdom, but likewiſe by great 


Numbers in both the Indies, and hath, in 
thoſe laſt Places, as I have the Happineſs to be 


 avell inform'd, not a little contributed to the 


Advancement of Chriſtian Piety and Learninf. 
T commend my. ſelf, good Reader, to all thy 


| Favour and Indulgence, with Reſpeft to this 
. Edition, and am, in CHRIST, | 


Thy hearty Well-Wiſher, 


: Be LL IEF ; SY 
[ | ] 
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UPON THE 


INCARNATION of CHRIST. 


Nun kemm der Heyden Heyland. © 
"OW the Saviour comes indeed, 
Of the Virgin-Mother's Seed, 
'To the Wonder of Mankind, 
By the Lord himſelf deſign” d. 
IE: 
Not begot like Men unclean, 
But without the Stain of Sin : 
In our Nature God was born, 
Us to fave, ws an forlorn. 
Though the Virgin was with Child, 
Chaſtity prov'd undefiFd ; 
All the Female Virtues were 
Thron'd in her, for God 'was there, 
| 4 OR 
From his Chambers forth he went ; 
Left the Glorious Elements _ 
And, at once both God and Man,” - 
He his bleſſed Courſe began. | 
V | 
From his Father's Breaſt he came; 
And return'd to him again. 
Having firſt our Foes to quell, 
Triumptd over Death and Hell. 
VI. © 


_ Carry thy victorious Sway 


Lord, thy Crib ſhines bright and clear, 


What Manner of Behaviour 


2 The Incarnation of CHRIST, 


HEH 4. © 
O thou God-like every Way, 


In the Fleſh to ſuch a Length, 
That we gain thy Godly Strength. 
VIL 


Chacing Parkbets e every where, 
Let no Sin 0'ercloud this Light, 
- That our Faith be always bright. 
[ "SV BE 
Glory to the God of Love! 
Glory to his Son above |! 
Glory to the Spirit be ! 
Glory to the bleed Three. , 


Wie ja ich dich Gupfencen, 


To the Tune : Commit thy Ways and Goings. 


I. 
OW ſhall 1 meet my Saviour ? 
How ſhall I welcome Thee ? 


EP 


| Is now requir'd of me ? 
Let thine Illumination 

Set Heart and Hands aright, 
That this my Preparation 

Be aL, (a in thy Sight, 
-IT. Whilſt 


The Incarnation of CurI1sT 


IL. 
Whilſt with the gayeſt Flowers 
Thy Sion ſtrews the Way, 
PII raife with all my Powers 
To Thee, a grateful Lay : 
To Thee the King of Glory 
Pl tune a Song Divine ; 


And make thy Love's bright Story 


In graceful Numbers ſhine. 
HL. 
What haſt thou not performed, 
Lord to retrieve my Loſs, 
While I was ſo deformed _ 
By Sin and Helliſh Droſs ? 
The Senſe of loſt Salvation 
Quite drove me to Deſpair, 
But thy own Incarnation 
Brought my Redemption near. 
IV. 
I lay in Fetters groaning, 
Thou cam'ſt to ſet me free. 
My Shame I was bemoaning ; 


With Grace thou cloathedſt me: 


Thou raiſeſt me to Glory ; 
Endow'ſt me with thy Bliſs 

Which 1s not tranſitory, _. 
As worldly Treaſure is, 


V 


What caus'd thy Incarnation ? 
What brought Thee down to me? 


Thy Love to my Salvation 


Contriv'd | 
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The Tucarnation of Cnr19T, 
' Contriv'd my Liberty: 


O Love, beyond Expreſiion ! 
Wherewith/thou doſt embrace 


Mankind in its Digrefſion 


From Thee, the Source of Grace, 
: VI. 


Let this Conſideration 


Heal up your Wounds within, 


. Ye Sons of Deſolation, 


That feel the Smart of Sin. 
Take Courage, your Salvation 
_ Stands waitingat the Door ; 


The Goſpel Conſolation, 


Is nearer than before. 
VH. 


Tis none of -your -Endeavour, 


Mortal Care 


Nor any 


Cou'd draw his Sov*reign Fay »ur 


To Sinners in Deſpair ; 
Uncall'd he comes with Gladnefs 
_Tofave:you from the Fall, 


"And cure all Grief 'and Sadneſs 


. You' re ſtill: oppreſt withal. 
VL. 


Be not caſt down or frighted 


At Sin, tho* ner fo great ; 
No Feſus is delighted 
The Greateſt t to remit. 


He comes repenting Sinners 


With Life and Love to Crown ;* 


And 


The Nativity of Cyr1sST. 


And make them happy Winners 
Ot Glory like hjs own, 
ES! 
Then fear not-ye the Clamour | 
Of Satan and his Clan ; 
The Word, his pow'rful Hammer, 
Deſtroys their wicked Plan, 
He comes as King of Glary, ZE. 
Whoſe Nod confounds their Hoſt; - 
He carries all before ye, = 
And baffles all their Boaſt. 
X, *m 
He come to: paſs his Sentence 
On all his Enemies, 
But Children of Repentance. 
Shall meet with Love and Peace, 
Come, Prince of Grace and Wonder |! 
Fetch my: Beloved -Home ; 
Reveal thy. Glories: yonder ; 
Thy. longing Spouſe, ſays,. come | 
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The Nativity of CHRIST: /9*42 


Gelopet ſeyſiu Feſu Chriſt . - 


$3 f 
U E-Praiſes to: th? incarnate Love, 
Maniteſted from above | 
All Men-and Angels now adore |. 
What we, nor they have fſecu before. Hal. 
Il. The 
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6 7 be - Nativity of CarsT, 


(ond 6 7 
| The bleſſed Father's only Son 
| Choſe a Manger for his Goae ' 
In the mean Velt of Fleſh and Blood, 
Wo | Was cloathed God, th' eternal Good. Hal 
'F 1; well | 
. Who had the|World at his Command, | 
WW: Wants his Mothers ſwaddling Band. 
Wl; Th Almighty Word was pleas'd to come þ - 
Wt | A eſs: Infant from the Womb, Hal. | * 
| 'Th® at Splendor i: 1s in Sight ; | 
|| Gives the World its ſaving Light ; 
And drives the Clouds of Sin away, 
To make us Children of the Day, Hal, 
it V. 
#: God's only S6n, and equal God, 
WW; Took amongſt us his Abode; 
'\'F © And open'd, through thisWorld of Strife, | 
WW: A Way to Es” Life. Hallelujah, 


[8 In Poverty he comes on Earth, 
Toenrich us by his Birth, 
And make us Heirs of endleſs Bliſs. . 


(d ' _ - Withall the darling Saints of his, Hal, 
Wo VII. ; 
| This all he did that he might prove 
Unknown Wonders of his Love ; 
Then let us All unite to ſing 
- Praiſe toourNew-bornGodandKing. ny 
Me 


The Nativity of Curr. 7 
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"Mel : Lobt Gott ibr Chriſten all zugleich | 
I. 


Hepherds, rejoice, lift up your Eyes, 
6 And ſend your Fears away ! 
News from the Region of the Skies : 
Salvation's born NO Og Sborn toDay. 


Fefus, the God, whom Angels fear, 

Comes down to dwell with you ; 
To Day he makes his Entrance here, 

But not as — do. 

HI $ 21*Þ 

No Gold nor Purple fradling Banda, 

Nor Royal ſhining Things ; 
A Manger for his Cradle ftands, 

And holds the King of Kings, 


Go Shepherds ! where this Infant lies; | 
And ſee his humble Throne, tos 

With Tears of Joy in all your Eyes, 
Go, Shepherds ! = the Son. 

Thus Gabriel ſang, and ſtrait ioupd 
The heav®nly Armies throng ; 

They tune their Harps to lofty Sound, 
And thus conclude the Song : 

VI. 

Glory to God, that reigns above ! 

Let Peace furround the Earth :; 


. _— 
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L _ Ou, New-YzAR's Day. 
Mortals ſhall know their Maker's Love, 
__ At: rheir os Birth. + 
Mi VI 
Lord, and ſhall. Angels: have their Songs, 
' And men no Tunes to raiſe ? 
O! may we lope gur uſeleſs Tongues, 
. When they forget to praiſe. 
IH 
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Glory to God: LE, above ! 

That pity'd us forlorn :- 

We Join to ſing our maker's Love, 
For there's a Saviour born. 


STHEEtbIEdttbottlettetttt 
___OWNEW- YEAR'S "Day. , 
Das alte Jahr vergangen- iſt. 


+ 

ITH this New-Year we raiſe New 

| ToPraifetheLorc withHearts andTongues, 
For his Support. 1 in; Troubles paſt, - -- 

Wherewith our wo WAS overcaſt. 

| I 
- 'O! grant us, Feſu, Prince of Poace, 
'Thy conſtant Aid thy conſtant Grace, - - 
' That we may, theo the rolling Year, ; 
Jerve Thee, ily filial Love and;F ear. 
O! | may we never <I, hy Truth. 
TOR Prop of. Ages Las, Guard ot Youth) 
Keep 
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"On Nzw-Year's Day. 

Keep from us ſuperſtitious Fears, 

Baniſh falſe DoErine from our Ears: 
IV. 

Guard us, oh! guard us from all Sin: 

And let = renew'd within : 
Of Errors paft the Records rend, _ 
O ! Thou, whoſe'Mercy knows no End. 

V. 

Grant us to lead a holy Life, 

And when we leave this World of Strife, 
O! bring us to that joyful Day, 
When thou wilt wipe all Tears away ? 

VL. 

Then ſhall thy Praiſe a-new begin,]. 


Without th* Allay of Selfand Sin... | _ 
Maintain, O Lord, our Faith and Love, | 
Till we behold-thy Face above.-/ 


Helfft mir cons Gitte preiſen. oh 
OME, let us All, with Feryour,' - | 
On whos: Heavens Mercies ſhine, 
To our Su —_ Preſerver 
In tuneful Praiſes join 
Another Year is gone; 


Of which the tender Mercies 
(Each pious Heart rehearſes)- 
Demand a Rn "ve 


S 


Tell ver, with true Devotion, 
The Wonders of his Grace ; 
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120 _Orn Nzw-Yrar's Day. 


Let no polluting Notion 
Our Gratitude deface. 

But ſtill remember well, 
That this Year's mation 
Renews our Obligation 


To fight *gainſt Sin and Hell! 
HE. 


His Grace is ſtil] preſerving 


Our Peace in Church and State 
His Love is never ſwerving, 

In Spite of Satan's Hate. 
Diſpens'd with open Hand, 

His Bleflings on this Nation 

Still, ward of Deſolation, 


| And lave 2 ſinful Land. 


't $/\IBP 

*Tis Kis eternal Kindneſs 
Fhat ſpares'us from the Rod, 

'Tho' long-our wilful Blindneſs 
Has ſore re hnt our God 


To pour'his Vengeance down ; 


Yet ſtill he Grace provides us ; 
* And ſtill his Mercy hides us 


From his own dreadful Frown. 


V. 


The Source 'of 'all Compaſſion 


Pities our feeble Frame, 


"When turning from' Tranſgreſſion. 


We come in.Jeſus*'s Name, 


Before his holy Face ; 


Then ev'ry ſinful Motion 


$ 


2... blind within. - ot? Ul. My 


On New-Yzar's Day. 
Is caſt into the Ocean 
Of never-failing Grace. 
VT. 
To Chriſt our Peace is owing : 
Through him thou art ap ld. 
Through him thy Love's ſtill lowing * 
O! wilt thou then be pleas'd, 
Through Chrift, thy Grace to ſend, 
In all its Strengeh and — 


To keep us in our Duty, 
"Till theſe frail Days ſhall end. 


Mem Vater __ mich dein King.” 


Y Father | __ thy Child according 'I 
to. thine Image 2:5 (51th 
Create, O God, in me anew i contrite 
Heart : | 
Vouchſate to number. mein thine 56 av 
Lineage z | 
And make me fo by- Grace, as chou by 3 
Nature art. 


S ok 


UH. 


My Light! enlightes me with thy cranſcen- 

1-2 + dent Favour; --'- "I 

Clear up my diſmal Heart; diſpelthe Clouds | 
of Sin; | | 

By Nature Nothingelſe but: fintul Things/l 
{ſavour ; 


- If Thou withdraw'ſt thy Light Lam-all | 


——- mm  _— 
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lit 5 OM _ On Naw-Yrar's Day. 


HI. | 
My everlaſting Way ! unbar the Gates 


of Salem, 
That I may enter in and 'tread the 
Paths of Peace ; 
I've ſojourn'd long enough amongft the 
Sons of Balaam, 
And now long tor Home, where Sighs 
and Sin ſhall ceaſe, 
IV. 
O Thou eternal Truth ! Let me thy Grace 
_ - -— " Mherit; 
And brighten up myMind withthySerenity; 
And may thy glorious Word caſt out 


the lying Spirit, 
And firengthen me to ſtand againſt 


that Enemy. - 
v. 
My Late ! live thou-in me, that I in Thee 
be living, 
 Forwithout thee I'm dead to all that's 
truly Gaod. - 
_ "Thou art the Bread of Life ; this Manna 1s 
thy giving; 
Feed my diſtreſſed Soul with that Celeſ- 
tial- Food,  - 
VI. : 
My: Lamb! moſt innocent, meek, patient, 
full of Sweetneſs, - 
Create thy lamb-like Mind in me thy 
-_ . KAraying Sheep: ... - Enable 


Ou New-YrAR's Day, 1g 
Enable me to bear, with Patience and with 
Meek neſs, 


The Croſs made light to me by wounding 
thee ſo deep. 
'VIL. 


My Maſter ! Teach thou me to know my 
great Creator: 
Without thy Light I cart behold God 
who is. Light ; 
Inſtrukt my Heart and Lips to call him Abba 
< F ather, 
That mine Addreſles may be carr in 


a | his Sight. 
t VI: 

My High-Prieſt ! do not ceaſe to-pray for 
t thy loſt Creature ; 


Upon the Father call with me inceſſantly; 
Thy Holy Spirit'sGroans ſupport me, when 


Ee frail Nature - 
In th*. inward Combat ax and has 
$ no Strength to-ery. | 1 | 


1X. 
My King | defend thou me, when Fleſh, 
World: Sin and Devil boy 
- Afault the Spark of Grace, thou haſt 
_ .... vouchlaf'd to:me ; 1 £19: 7 

The Shadow of thy Wings mactett my 

1 Soul from Evil 
For he's alone: Secure, who truſts alone 

7 n Thee. | 
| "Ji ys 


On New-Yrar's Day. 
X. 
My Shepherd 1 feed my Soul with Food of 
baths thy Salvation. ; 
And lead me when I thirſt, unto. the Wa: 
ter-Springs'3 © 
Reſtrain me when my Soul gives Way to 
ſtrong Temptation ; 
My wandring Mind bring back, when 
pleas'd with % ae Things. 
My great Phyſician ! heal my Soul whoſe 
SOres are: many, 
Caus'd by my num'rous Sins, ſo heinous 
and fo foul, 
That Sov'reign Remedy, thy Blood that's 
__ ſhed for any, 
Whoſe refuge are thy Wounds, apply 
unto my Soul. 
X HL: -: 
My F: tiend '' beſtow on me thine All-fufti- 
___ cient Graces z 
Confirm me more and more in hol yFaith- 
2 fulneſs: 
Grant me full Confidence to fly to thine 
16% V Embraces, 
n Satan, Sin and Hell my cembling 
Ippr ſs. 4e3 4 


Bridegroom'! love me - ſtill, endow: me 
-,  miththy Spirit; 


| Enrich 


Upon the Epiphany of CnrisrT. 5 7 
Enrich me with thy Grace, print on my 


of Heart thy Seal, 
Thy ſweet embraſing Love, Oo Lord, let 
" me inherit z 
{ And to my longing Soul thy wend'rous 
0 Selt. reveal. 
+26 V 
ni My one and all! let me with thee be ſo 
united, _. 
That I may love but Fhee, and ſcorn 
e all Earthly Toys. . 
And when I:'am by Death i appear before 
$ 'Thee cited, 


O, may I be prepar'd for all thy --5(908 
' Joys. 


Upon the Epipbany of CaRrisT. 


Mel : Vom Himmel hoch da komm ich ber. 
- To the Tune, me this New-Year, &Cc. 
E. reigns, the Lord our Saviour reigns; 
Praiſe him/in Evangelick Strains ; 
2 Let all the Earth in Songs rejoice, - 
And diſtant Iſlands join their Voice. 
4 #FL BB 
The Lordi 1s come, the Heav'ns proclaim 
His Birth, the Nations learn his Name 3 
An unknown Star directs the Road 
Of Eaſtern Sages to their God, J 
I. AN | 


02000080000004005 $6004 ; 


i6 _ On the Paſſion of Cunrsr, 
HE. 
All ye bright Armies of the Skies, 
Go worſhip where the Saviour ties. 
Angels and Kings before him bow, 
- The Great on hs and Grear below. 


| Let Idols totter to the Ground, 

And their own Worſhippers confound ; 
But Fudab ſhout, but Zion ling, 
And Earth conteſs her Sov* reign King. 

V. 

Rejoice, ye Chriſtians, and .record \ 

"I facred Honours of the Lord : 
| None but the. Souls that feel his Grace, 
Can triumph in his Holineſs. 


; Ps a, 
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On the Paſſion of CHR LIST. 
We Yes 1. Jeſu deine heilige Wunden. mh 


i ft ea 0 the Tune : 4 ap God I lay, &c. 
YHRIST thy boly Wounds and Paſſion, 


Bloody Sweat, Crofs, Death,and Tomb, 
Be my Gat Meditation 


Here, as long I live from Home : 
When. thou: leeſt a ſinful Thought- 
Riſe within, to. make me naught, 

Shew me that my own Pollution 

Caus'd Shy bloody Execution. 


H. Shou'd 


OI 3 
% _ 4% EE A 
» IE ys a inp £1" 

FR es dc ag nn RA HA 


=_ 7 
* Mi 
+ 
- 
+1 i 
f : 
:F 
© | 
FRY ; 
- MF 
T+ 17 


, _ - . oy ; . 43/6 
» - hh ey #4 
LA. pn, er ori ng Aya. Ae ph nt $4 Boa 


y_ II ECTS . 
«4% 
__ £96 © Re 
Oo nes ka Lata _ 
- «vi y-* SY "Roe... mY. ag, hy of 5 
co yrcr ada 4:+4 NE on ai eg RE DE CT Bro. 


Kia ptalratihee** - 46 AE 
fo 4% wart : 


On the Paſſion of Cur 1ST. 
IL 
Shou'd my Natures Inclination 
Hanker after luftful Sin, 
et the Thoughts. of thine Oblation 
Quench that ſpreading Hell within ; 
ay, Will Satan: force his Way 
To my Heart, Lord! grant I m 
With thy Croſs, and Crown of Briar, 
Chaſe from on =_ grand deſtroyer. 
ill the World, with her Temptation, 
Draw me to Hericurſed Road, 
Let this be my Contemplation, 
hat thou'ſt born my ſinful Load ; _ 
ou'd the Sweat, and precious Blood 
Of my dear expiring God- 
Not produce a deep Compaſſion 
To a thorough ”— Ong ? 
£ V. 
Lord, in any-ſore Oppreſſion,  - - 
Let thy- Wounds be my Relief ; - 
When I ſfeck: thioe Interceflion, 
n,f Add new Srength to my Belief, _ 
b, Tis thy blaody Hands and Feet,  - 
Where my greateſt Camforts meet, 
This. imprinted Demonſtration © 
Of thy Love,. be my Salvation;- - - 
_ | 


All my Hope-andConſoJation 
Chriſt is in thy birter Death, 

In the Hour of Expiration, 

Lord, receive my dying Breath'; 


18 On the Paſſion of Carrsr. 


By thine Agony and Sweat, 
Grant me, Lord, a ſafe Retreat; 
By thy glorious Reſurrection, 
Raiſe me to thy _ PerfeCtion. 
L 
Chriſt, thy holy Wounds and Paſſion, 
Bloody Sweat, Croſs, Death, and Tomb, 
Be my daily Meditation, 
Whilft Pm living from my Home; 
*Specially when I go hence, 
Let this be my Confidence, 
That thy deep Humiliation 
Was to purchaſe my Salvation. 


' 
"YM 
43. 


7 / JH; ' O Lamb Gottes un/chuld: 
Lt "4 4 u/c & 


Lamb of God, our Saviour ! 
KilPd on the Tree of Sorrow ! 
Thy meek and low Behaviour 
Paid what thou didft not borrow. 
Thou bor'ſt our Sin and Malice, 
Took'ſt up the wratF-ful Chalice. 


Have Mercy upon *, O Feſu! Feſu! 


. O Lamb of God, our Saviour, Oc. 
Have Mercy upon us, &c. 
III. 
O Lamb of God, our Saviour, &&:. 
O grant us thy Peace, OFeſu! © Jeu” 


NES FARIEIEDINDS EMA PIES BOTS 394 G DT OOO 
Da Feſus an dem Creutze Stund. 

I. | 
'T HEN Chriſt hung on the curſed Tree 
_ A bloody Sacrifice for thee, 

Of God and Men: forſaken ; 
The ſeven Words our. Saviour ſpoke, 
Be ne*er loſt, nor miſtaken. 
II. 
The firſt beſpeaks the Depth of Love, 
In which he pray'd to God above 
For his imbitter'd Nation : 
Father forgive our Ignorance 
For thy Son's Intercefſion, 
HI. 
The ſecond was the great Relief 
He promis'd the repenting Thief, 
With an Afſſeveration 
Lord let us ſee thy Paradiſe 
Soon after our fo -—agminory 
V. 
The third was his domeſtick Care, 
Towards his Mother in Deſpair, 
And to his Well-beloved ; 
Provide, O Father! for our own, 


When we are hence removed. 
2, | 


Alas ! for whom, but for the Curſt, 
And all RE) Redemption z 


— —- 


On ihe Paſſion of CnrisT, 79 3 


The Fourth was, when he cried : I thirſt 17 


_ Lord 
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20 On the Paſion of CHrIsT. 


Lord true Repentance grant, we may 
Obtain thy bleſt Intention. 
VI. 
The F ifth the Lord in Anguiſh ſpoke: 
Why haſt thou God my Soul forfook, 
Nor wilt afford one Favour, 
Lord grant our Soul in thy Diſtreſs 
May find a healing Savour. 
i "VM. 
Tis Gnifh'd : was the following Word, 
By which our great and dying Lord 
Retriev'd our loſt Salvation : 
Ye mourning Sinners ! all rejoyce 
To hear this Declaration. 
| VIII. 
The Seventh was: Father in thy Hand 
My Soul and Spirit I commend, 
This be my laſt Expreſſion, 
Lord Jeſu ! when thou calPſt me hence, 
Take me to thy Poſſeſſion, _ 
1X. 
| Whoever pays a deep Regard 
| To theſe Expreſſions of our Lord, 
| And mourns their ſad Occaſion, 
Will lay to everlaſting Life 
A well approv'd Foundation. | 


| 6-1 "4-P 
OFOTOTOFD OTOL LOLOTOTS! 
"i On the Burial of CHRIS 0000 
QT: raurigkeit Fn OS 
I. 
Boundleſs Grief, 
'©O, Beyond Relief ! 
Where are my Paſſions hurried ? . * 
God the Father's darling Son 
For my Sins is buried, 
IT. 
O Greateſt Dread ! 
God-Man is dead, 
See where he 1s. expired, 
And for Sinners doom'd to Dzat 
Endleſs Life acquired. 
III. 
O make a Pauſe, 
And ſearch the Cauſe 
Of this unheard-of Murther ! 
Sinner ! thine Apoſtaſy 
Cou'd advance no further. 
IV. 
The Lamb of God 
Has ſhed his Blood 
For my, and thy Salvation, 
Thus to reſcue ſinful Men 
From deſerv'd Damnation. 
V. 
O glorious Head ! 
Waſt thou e'er made 


hus to be torn and wounded. ? 
C 2 


22 | Of the Reſurrefion of Cnrrsr. 
At whoſe Sight the guilty World 
Ought to be confounded. 

VI. 
O lovely Face! 
Thou Source of Grace, 

And Author of- all Beauty ! 

Who can ſee thee, and not melt 
_ Into Tears of Duty ? 

VIE. 
How bleſt he is, 
Who weigheth this 
With Chriſtian Application, 
That the Look of Life and Light 
Dies for our Salvation. 
VIII. 
O 7eſu | bleſt;, 
My Hope and Reſt, 

Grant Ge this heavenly Favour, 

That thy Blood, Croſs, Death and Tamb 
| Prove my dying Savour. 


 000000000}#000000000 


OF THE 
Maran of CHRIST. 


Chriſt lag 1 in Todes Banden. 


I. 


NHRIST was to Death abaſed, 


{ And giv'n for our Ons, 
ut 


Of the ReſurreFion of Cars. 23 

But by his being raiſed | 
Regain'd Life's Poſſeſſion. 

This ſhould make our Souls rejoice 


To praiſe the Lord with Heart and Voice, 
In ſinging Hallelujab, Hallelujab ! 


IT. 

None could be found of Adam's Race 
Who Death and Hell could ſlaughter. 

Sin had defac'd the Worth and Grace 
Of ev*ry Son and Daughter. 

Death then, cauſed by the Fall, 

Was, from thence, entail'd on All; 
And kept the World in Bondage. 


HI. 
But JESUS, whom God ever lov'd, 
Came down for our Salvation : 
Death from her Empire he remov'd ; 
; And by his bleſſed Paſſion, 
Ruin'd all her Pow'r and Claimz * 
And left Death Nothing but the Name : 
The Sting is loſt for ever. Hallelyjab. 
IV. 
How hot and wond'rous was the Fray ! 
Life was with Death ſurrounded, 3 
The Lord of Life here gain'd the Day, S 
Death's Kingdom was confounded. 2 
This the Scripture doth record, 
That Death was conquer'd with his Sword, 
And led at laft in Triumph, " Hallelujah. 
C 3 YV, This 
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4.4 Of the Reſurrefion of Cunrsr. 


| V. 
This is the Bleſſed Paſchal Lamb, 
By God himſelf appointed. 
Fhe Prophets do aloud proclaim, 
That this is Tue Ano1nTED.. 
On our Hearts his Blood we ſhew ; 
No Fears of Death diſturbs us now : 
Subdu'd is'that Deſtroyer. Hallelujah. 
* hp VI. 
This is the Day the Lord has made 
To: all our Hopes to raiſe us : 
Let Heav'n rejoice,, let Earth be glad, 
And join to ſing his. Praiſes. 
He diſpels the Clouds of Sin, 
His Merit cleanſes all within, 
We are remov'd from Darkneſs. Mal. 
VIL 
The Bread of Life, by which we're held 
Is CHRIST for ever hving : 
_ The Leav'n of Sin is ſtill expeld 
___ By Grace, which he 1s giving. 
Faith deſires no other Food, 
But our Redeemer's Fleſh and Blood. 
— Bleſt be his Name for ever. Hallelujah. 


Heut iriumphiret Gottes Sabn. 
# 

O Day, the Lord in Triumph. reigns, 

Breaks Death, and Hell's infernal 

Retakes his Life,and Majeſty ; (Chains, 

Praiſe-him td all Eternity. Hallelujah 

: 1. Wher 


Oz the ASCENSION.. 


IT. 
When he deſcended into Hell, 
Satan and all his Legions fell : 
Behold the great Acculer caſt | 
The Hour of Darkneſs now is paſt. Hal. 
'HI. 
Now let the infernal Lyons roar, 
. | They cannot hurt us as before; 
Loſt is the Pow'r of all thoſe Fiends, 
We areGod'sChildren, Heirs andF riends. 
445 
O ſweet Redeemer, Jeſus Chriſt | 
Our Sacrifice, and great High-Prieſt, 
Lead us by thine Almighty Grace, 
To end with Joy our Chriſtian Race. Hal. 
« Lf — 
Infinite Lover gracious Lord | 
Thy wondrous: Name ſhall be ador'd ; 
. To thee be endleſs Honours giv'n 
_ By all on Earth, and: all m Heav'n. Hal. 


Auf dieſen Ta as, beencken wir. 
l. 


Aiſe your Devotion, mortal Tongues, 
To praiſe the King of Glory, 
Sweet be the Accents of your Songs 
Of him who went before ye; 
11 Bright Angels, ſtrike your loudeſt Strings : 
,j0=— Let Heav'n and all created Things 
Sound our EmanuePs Praiſes. 
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26 Of the HoLy Grosr. 
IT. 
Ye mourning Souls, look upward too, 
For Chriſt. 1s now prepating 
At God's right Hand a Place for you : 
Shake off what ſeems deſpairing. 
— Thence our greatLord and King ſhall come 
To fetch our longing Spirits Home, 
And crown your Love and Labour. 
IT. 
Since he o'er Heaven bears ſov*reign Sway, || 
By all its Pow'rs attended ; 
And has more Graces to diſplay 
than can be comprehended ; 


Fear not but He his Graces pours 
On ſuch meek trembling Hearts as yours, 


The Objects of his Favour. 


IV. 
_ Extend O Lord thy ſov'reign Grace, : 
_ Thy Light to every Nation : . 


Let Earth and Seas avow and praiſe 
Thy Love, thy Pow'r, thy Paſſion ; 
Till we join with thy Saints above 
In Hymns to celebrate thy Love, 
_- And dwell with thee for ever. 


SOSGOSOOOS33 
#14 HOLY GHO 55 ch 


Komm Heiliger Geiſt. 
I. (God ! 
NOme, Holy Ghoſt! Come, Lord our 


MH Faith and Love divine abroad ; 
And 


Of the HoLy GnosrT.. C ; 
And fill thy longing Peoples Minds 
With precious Gifts of ſundry Kinds. 

O Lord, who, by thy heav'nly Li | 

Haſt calld thy Church from Merv + Night, 
Out of all Nanins, Tribes rad en. 

Thy Praiſe ſhall make our choiceſtSongs : 

Hallelujah ! Hallelujah ! 
II. 

Thou Light of Glory, gracious Lord ! 

Revive us by thy holy Word, 

And teach thy Flock in Truth to call. 
On Thee, the Father of us all. 

Deluſive Errors far remove, 

And guide us always by that Love, 
Which, keeping cloſe to FESUS Path, 
Rejects all other Guides of F aith. Hal. 

0 1 

Thou great Diſpenſer of that Love, 

Which ſent Redemption from above, 
O !. Grant us Faith and Conſtancy, 

_ To conquer Sin, and yield to Fhee, 

O Lord ! by thine Almighty Grace, 

Prepare us io to run our Race, _ 

That we, from Bonds of Sin kept free, 
May gain a bleſt Eternity. Fas. 


< O du allerſuſte Freude.- 
To the Tune: — God, I lay beforeThee. 


Thou ſweeteſt oo: of Gladneſs 1 


Faith and Hope and Heav*niy Light, 
Who, 


2:8 Of the HoLy Grosr. 
Who, in Joy, as in our Sadneſs, 

— Doſt convince us of thy Might! 
Holy Spirit, God of Peace, 
Great Diſtributer of Grace, 

Life and Joy of the Creation, 

Hear, oh hear $6640 
I 

0 Thou beſt of all Donations, 
God can give, or we implore, 
Having thy ſweet Conſolations, 

We need wiſh for Nothing more. 
Come, Thou Lord of Love and Pow'r, 
| On my Heart thy Graces ſhow'r : 
| Work in me a new Creation. 
| Make my Heart thy Habitation. 

I). 
From that Height that knows no Meaſure, 
: As a Show'r thou doſt deſcend ; 

And bring'ſt down the richeſt Treaſure 
Man can wiſh, or God can ſend, 
OF Thou Glory ſhining down 

From the Father and the Son, 
Grant me thy Communication, 
Which makes All a new Creation. 
IV. 
Wiſe thou art, know'ſt all Receſles 

Of the Earth and ſpreading Skies : 
Ev'ry Sand the Shore pofleſles, 

— Thy omniſcient Mind deſcries.. 
' Lord, thou knoweſt, that I am 
| Quite corrupted, blind and lame.. 


Give 


De 


0 
Fo 


Give me ſuch a wiſe Behaviour 


As may pleafe my God and Saviour. 
V 


Holy Lord! who lov'ſt to viſit 
Souls, of pure and cbaſt Deſire, 
But abhor'ſt an Heart that bufied 
| With what Fleſh and Blood admire : 
Waſh, my Soul, O Spring of Grace, 
Clean from all Unrighteouſneſs ; ; 
Make me fly what thou refuleſt, 
And delight in what thou chuſet. 
VL 
Like a Lamb thou art in KEE 
Of a meek and tender Mind, 
Doing good to ev'ry Creature, | 
Tho? they're ſtill to Sin inclin'd ; 
O forgive, and grant I may 
Follow thy forgiving Way, 
Love my Foes 'as my own Lineage, 
And hate, none that bear thy Image. 
VIL 
Jearelſt Lord, I live contented 
In th* Affurance of thy Love, 
hich, if-not by Sin prevented, 
Does my higheſt Comfort prove. 
ake my Soul thy Property 
\11 I have ſhall be to Thee 
And thy Glory dedicated 
Here, and when I am tranſlated: 


VIIL 
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30 Of the HoLy GrosrT. 


VIII. 
I renounce what's prejudicial 
To the Glory of thy Name ; 
Counting only beneficial 
What's from Thee, and from the Lamb : 
At what Satan can contrive, 
I will never once connive ; 
But with earneſt Oppoſition, 
Croſs that Author of Perdition. 
© hy 
Oh ! ſupport my weak Endeavour; 
_ Second me on ev'ry Side, 
Thine Affiftance, ' great Reliever ! 
_ Grant me ſtill ; and be my Guide. 
Mortifie my Selfiſhneſs, 
Turn tl? old Will from ſinful Ways, 
And conform it to thy Nature, 
That my God may love his Creature. 
7} x 
Be my Guard on each Occaſion ; 
When I'm finking be my Staff; 
When I die be my Salvation ; 
| When Fm buried, be my Grave. 
And when from the Grave I riſe, 
Take me up above the Skies. 
Seat me with thy Saints in Glory ; 
There for ever to adore Thee. 


# 


Of the Hory Grosn. 
Zeuch tin Zu deinen Thorett. 
6 : 

N me refume thy Dwelling, 
Thou glorious Gueſt of Hearts ; 

And, from' me Sin repelling, 

Renew my inward Parts, 
O Spirit\ all Divine 3 


Whoſe Goodneſs never varies ; 
In whom the Grace and Glories 
Of all the Godhead ſhine. 
H. 
Come, Flow*r of all that's holy, 
And fill my inward Part 
With Grace, which drives all Folly 
. And Error from the Heart: 
Thy Mind reſtore in me ; 
While I the wondrous Story, 
Rehearſe, without Vain- Glory, 
Of all ay Debt to Thee. 
WW 
I was a with'rning, Scyon ; 
Thou: ſaw'ſt; and, -griev'd to fee, 
From Death, that erimmeſt Lion, 
In Pity ſer” me tree, 
By grafting me in Chriſt, 
While into his Oblation, 
Which purchas'd my Salyation, 
ich By oo I was baptiz'd, 


D IV. By 


— _ 


22. Of the HoLy Gnosr, 


IV. 
By Thee, whoſe bleſied Fun&tion 
Can neer enough be priz'd : | 
By Thee, whoſe holy Unction 
Anoints me into Chr, 
And' makes me all his own ; 
All his, on whom, together 
_ With all his Pow'r, the Father 
Has all his Glory thrown. 
s >" 
Thou guid'ſt the guilty Creature 
To the bleſt' Mercy. Chair ; 
And giv'ſt his Lips to- uttep 
A Mercy-winning Pray'r, 
Thy Eloquence prevails 
To fave from Satan's Fingers 
The moſt abandon'd Sinners ; 
_ And never, never fails, 
Rs - 
'Thou art the Source of Pledfure, | 
Which never fades nor cloys: 4 
Ot dark*ning Grief no Meaſure, _ 
Withſtands'thy bright” ning Joys. 
How often haſt thou giy'n, Et 
Thou” Lightner of all Nations, MM 
In thy ver Villtagons, :. ..- 
Extatic Taſtes of Heav* n! 
ons + 
Thou art th" eternal Callly 
Of Love and Unity. © © 


a * *% he | F [ F here 
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Of the Hot y GnosT: 


Where foul Contentions enter 
In vain we look for Thee, 
Thou God of Truth and Peace. + 
O! may thy Truth delight us; 
And thy iſweet Peace: unite us ; ; : 
And all our Difcords ceaſe. ; 
VHI. 
The Earth, the-whole Creation 
Is pendent on thy Hand. . 
What Thing, what Heart, what Paſſion 
Obeys not.thy Command ! 
"Thou Pow'r above all Powers ! 
O, may thy Truth and Graces, 
Thy Peace upon all Places 
Deſcend in PR—_— Show'rs. 
NU HOER 
O! heal our ſore DiſtraRtions : 
Our growing Rage remove: 
And drown our-reſtleſs' F ations | 
In Goſpe-Truth and Love.” 7 
Thy mighty-Arm make bare 
For inur'd ſinking. Nations 3 NE: Hoe 
And itop the Devaſtations- 5% © + 
And Bloody Stoux: Vp Wat: pL ICBIT 
Be Angels ever buſie ? 
To guard the Kin and! Ape 
Make their: bright ©Crowns fit eaſls, © 
And, thro" alaſting Keign,” wks. 3.5 
y. Toh riſing Glories'ſhine,-- - 714444 74) 
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Dire& our * Comrerſatian: 


Of X latiog liſs abave.: 


34 Of tbe HoLy' Grogr; 
Pour forth \thy. Grace upon '<tn- 
And let thy Bleſſings on *em 

No Bounds on Earth confine, 

- * Su 

The Minds. of all, the Nation 
Endue with Faith and Love; 

And pour on ev'ry' Station 
Thy Bledings from above. 

All Ranks with Wiſdom bleſs 
_ Tor ſhun, all-Wrath. and Riot, 
And ſeek the. comron Quiet, 

And common Happineſs. /' . | 

e735 X11, ' 

Give Strength and Reſolution, 
To fight lke Chriſtian Men, 

*Gainſt —_ 's fierce: [ntruſion, 

That caining! abweys Grounds, 
We royt. all Oppeſition,; .., -.- 
And in no Sirt's' -—% ext IH 

One Chriſtian may be:faund.- 

#1! ENG 


According, to'thy - "II vat 
And when Pig log © Station 
At laſt ſhall be refign'd+- 


Then grant," thou God of oe 
T bat.our whole Life's Profeſſion - 
May end in: 1," pure 


- - 


Allei [7 
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. « Of «the BLESSTED. TRINITY, "I 


Alleir Gott in - Heb jo Ebr. 

IO our Almighty gracious God.” 

New Honours be. addreſſed, 

W hoſe 'gteat Salvation ſhines * abroad, 
To make all Nations blefled; _ 

He looks upon us in his[Son, '! 

Who brought fromHeay'n Salvatio., Hawk, | 
And Peace to DW proclaimed : 

TU 4 } 

To Fhee we come-and kumbly bow, 
Great Lord-of 'the Creation}: - 

Whoſe boundleſs Empire ne'er willknow | 
Or End of Variation. + 

Thy Pow'r is endlefs as'thy Praiſe: 8 

Thou ſpeak*ſt; the Univerſe 

- On Theo depend alt Creatures, 


Mis ow AT 
Bleſt 7: bs, only Son: of oi FETs 
On arth 


' Fragic Story'y 

Our Ranſom is thy wee hr "i 
Thy ſhamefufſCroſs our Glory.” © :- 

Sweet "Ping Lamb, now King of Kings, 

And Lord of all £ieated gh 
Extend to us af CRY 

IV. 

O Holy Ghoſt! our Sov'reign Good, 
-And higheſt Conſolation ! - 

D 3 he Whas 


g6 Of the Blefled Trinity. 


What 7e/us ranſom'd with his Blood, 
Preſerve Thou to Salvation 


"Tis Thou who bring'ſt us unto Chri/t ; 
»Tis Thou his precious Blood applicſt. 


In Thee we have Afﬀfiance. 


, 


J)-7 2. Gott der Vater wobn uns bey. 

ERIC 

OD the Father, our Defence ! 

A IF © ſave us from Damnation ; 
All Tranſgrefſfions take from hence, 

And grant us thy Salvation 

Guard us from the Temprer's Snare, 

Within thy own ProteCtion, 

That under thy DireCtion 

M Our Faith may *ſcape InfeCtion, 

” MWerely upon thy Care. 

LHR With all thy Well-beloved, 
Thy Grace be thus improved, 
That we may ne'er be. moved. 

Amen, Amen, be the Word! 
So ſhall we truly 4g the Lord. 
Lord Chrift Jeſus | our Defence! 
-. ++ © ſave us, &c. qt 
ak LTH HI. 
Bleſſed Spirit, our Defence, 

_ _O ſave us, &r, 


Herr 


L371 
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Of the HOLY ANGELS. 


Herr Gott dich loben alle wir 1 


I 
O God let all the Human Race 
BringhumbleWorſhipmixtwithGrace; 
Who makeshis Loveand Wiidom known, 
By Angels, that a bis Throne. 
| 
Theſe Angels, whom thy Breath inſpires, 
Thy Miniſters are flaming Fires 
And ſ{wiftas T hought their Armies move, 
To bear thy Vengeance, or thy Love. 


1 hey joy t obey thy bleſſed Will; 

1 hey love tCincreaſe their Knowledge ſtill; 
They always ſerve the Lord their Rock, 
In keeping Guard around.thy F lock. 

TY -. 
The Gond, where'er thy Children dwell, 
They do, no mortal Tongue can tell ; 
Nor what their Heav*nly Care prevents, | 
\Where they are bid to pitch their Tents. 
V. 
Good Danje! found their Benefit, 
* When midft the Lions forc'd to fit. 
The ſame enjoy'd the pious Lot ; 


What great Deliv*rance had he not ? 
VI. What 


SP RO 
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' From many Miſchiefs in our Way, 


We pray to let their Heav'nly Hoſt 


To the Tune : Rae your Devotion. 
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Due Praiſes, to our God and Kiog, 


28 On the Philanthropy 
| VI. 
What did the three Men in. the Flame, 
Aſſoon their Guardhan Angel came ? 
Did not the Oven's devouring Fire, 
Reſound the Notes of Heavenly Quire 2 
| Wi, -' 8 1 | 
Thus God defends us Day by Day, 


By Angels, which do always keep 
A watchfull Eye when we'te afleep. 
. VI. 
O Lord! we'll bleſs Thee all our Days ; 
Our Soul ſhall glory in.thy Grace ; 


_  ThyPraifſe ſhall dwell upon ourTongues; 


All Saints and Angels join our Songs. 
Deg. 


Be Guardians of our Land and Coaft, 
To keep thy little Flock in Peace, 
That we may lead.a Lite of Grare. 

VUESSSSISCIHOS0ASCSSSD 

On the Philanthropy'osf GOD and CHRIST. 


Nun freut euchlieben Chriften-Gemein. 


OW come,yeChriſtians all and bring, 
. With chearful Hearts and Voices, 


Whoſe Holy Court rejoices | 
Toj- * 


of Gop and CnzrsrT. 39 


To ſee the Wonders of his Love, 
Which brought Redemption from above, 


Beyond our EF xpectation. 
IT. 
As Satan's Slave in Sin I lay, 
Deſpairing of Salvation, 
Satan had got a mighty Sway 
God was my Deteſtation z 
And ſinking deeper by degrees 
Into this deſperate Dileale, 
Was nearly loſt for ever. 
III. 
Good Works wou'd herenat ſerve my Turn 
They cou'd produce no Merit ; 
Rebellion made my Free Will burn. 
Againſt the Holy Sparit. 
| My :Angurſh drove: me to Deſpair 
Death was my Mirrour everywhere, 
The Preſage of .Hell-Torment. 
VS it 
But, O unutterable Grace Þ::; © 1 4564.8 
That pity'd my Condition! _ 
Tir:&ternal 7e/as took my Place: 
To fave, me/from-Perdition'; = 
. | Down to this World the Sadiaus flies; - 
Stretches his ſacred Arms and dies, 
7,| FHormea wretched Sinner, 
: 'V. 
Juſtice was pleas'd to. bruiſe the God 
And Author of Salvation, 


— dee oo} , Das , 
"_ —_ - " . >, ew 
ICI 0 wo (h56 Dito pa 1s 2 Pe p 
< nates 94 Is WE Res / > 4 MW. At . 
, 


s Ih IF we, wn : a - nate 
4 wo PR Fe . 
4 WE 4 1 & > 
y -—_ mrs 
£6 CBS Cs Lie ambit —_— —_— —_— Rs ys 
o Tn cad PURA IO nc Rpt UT RI ER OTE > a aid 
pe s 


49 On the Philanthropy, &ec:. 


To pay its Wrongs with Heav*nly Blood, 
And quench Hell and Damnation, 
Infinite Racks and Pangs he bore, 
And roſe; the Law could aſk no more 
Of this my Mediator. 
VI. 
Thus the Redeemer ſpake to me 
In ſmiling Condeſcen fion : 
I wholly give myſelf for Thee 
T* unvail this my Intention, 
That I am thine with all I have, 
And purchas'd by the Croſs and Grave : 
No Foe ſhall dilunite us. 
Tl: 
F1I raiſe again, retake the Crown 
And Glory of my Father, 


| From thence I'll ſend my Spirit down 


To bring my Saints together 
His Comforts ſhall abide with T nee; - 
To ſtrengthen thy Behef in me, 


And ieal thy fure Salvation, 
VIIL. 


| | What] have y-ookar done and taught, 

'F Shall be thy Rule ob Action, 

That all thy Neig bours may be brought 
To —_ my Direction. 

if Beware of other Guides of Faith ; 

| Stick to my Selt-denying Path, 

| The ſafeſt Way of Glory. 


of 
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Of the Love of GOD in CHRIST. 


Liebe die du mich zum Bilge, 
I, 
ORD, thine Irhage thou haſt lent me, 
In thy never fading Love; 
| was falPn ; but thou haſt ſent me 
Full Redemption from above. 
Sacred Love |! I long to be 
Thine to all Eternity. 
II. 


The to bliſs thou haſt ordained 


Me, e'er I began to be; 
God of Love ! thou'ſt not diſdained 
To become a Man like me : 
Love Almighty and Divine ! 
I would be forever thine. 
III, 
Love ! thou haſt for me endured 
All Pajns of Death and+Hell ; 
Nay thy ſuff rings have procured 
Grave, above what Man can tell, 
Sacred Love I long to be 
Thine to all Eternity, . 
IV, 
Love | my Life, and my Salvation, 
Light, and Truth, eternal Word !. 
Thou alone doſt Conſolation 
To my ſinking Soul aftord : 


Love 
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42 Of the Love of Gon in CarisyT. 


Love Almighty and Divine ! 
I wou'd be torever thine. 
V. 
To thy bleſſed Yoke thou'rt tying 
Me with Cords of Grace and Love ; 
While my Heart is ever crying 
___ (Looking to the Realms above) 
Sacred Love! I long to be 
Thine to all Eternity. 
VI. 
Love | Thou wilft for ever love me ; 
And thy truth to me reveal. 
Love! Thou wilft at Length remove me 
From the Reach of Death and Hell. 
Love Almighty and Divane ! 
I would be forever thine. 
VII. 
Love ! in Mercy thou wilt raiſe me 
From the Grave of Sin and Duſt; 
Love ! I ſhall forever praiſe thee, 
When in Heav'n among the Juſt : 
Sacred Love I long to be 
Thine to all Eternity. 
Repeat : © 
Love Almighty and Divine! * 
I would be tor ever thine. . 


Feſus 


Of the Love of Gov in Carr; 49 


| — I 


Feſus Chriſtus Gottes Lamm, 


To the Tune of : a Feſu, we are here. 
HRIST, th' eternal Lamb of God, 
Died for Man, his Rebel-Creatureg 
Paid the Ranſom with his Blood, 

To reſtore fall'n human Nature : 
Thoſe that mourn their deep Corruption 
Share their ad a. Adoption, 
[This was loving like a God, 

Who in wondrous Condeſcenſion 
Sent his only Son abroad, 

.To reveal his bleſt Intention : 

That the Children of Perdition 
Should be Heirs of 4 Fruition, 
-Now that we are reconcil'd 

By the Son's Humiliation ; _ 
Wilt not that Triumphant Child 

Save us by his Exaltation ? 

We, for whom he bore ſuch Labour, 
Are the Darlings of his Favour. 

| IV. 
Now we live by Faith in Chrift, 

Eying ſtill his bright Example, 
Who for us was ſacrific'd, 

And declares _— Hearts his Tem 
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a4 Upon Divine Provipence. 


Thus we Sinners boaſt with Pleaſure 
'The Poſicſlion of this Treaſure. 

| , Father, to thy Mercy-Seat - 

I Be our beſt of Thanks directed ; 
Lord, the Rage of Sin defear, 

* Still aſſaulting thine Elected : 

- And for ever, by thy Spirit, 

Fit us to proclaim Chr;*s Merit. 


$$$$089390S19$9$258 $$ 
Upon Diving PROVIDENCE, 


Wo Gott Zum _ nicht: gibt ſein Gunſs. 


S God Fs * all the Coft 
And Pains that built the Houle are loſt. 
If God the City doth not keep, 
The watchful Guards as well may ſleep. 
H. 

| What if you 'rife before the Sun, 

And work and toil, when Day is-done, 
Careful and ſparing eat your Bread, 
To ſhun'that Poverty you dread. 

- 1 
'Tis all in vain, till God has bleſt : 

He can make Rich, yet give us Reſt; 
Children and Friends are Bleflings too, 
It God our Sov'reign makes them fo. 

IV. 
Happy the Man-to whom he ſends 
3 | Obeicr Children, faithful Friends, How 


JW 
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How ſweet our daily Comforts prove 
When they are ſeaſon'd with his Love! 
V. 
To Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, 
The God, whom Heay*n's 6 Br hantHoſt; 
'And ſufring Saints on Eart ts 
Be Glory now and evermore. 


Wn . 


Wer nur den lieben Gott laſt walten. 


I. P..-, <7 I. 


'E that confides in his Creator, W4 47 
Depending on him all his Days, 
Shall be preſerv'd in Fire and Water, 

And ſav'd in Grief a Thouſand Ways, 
He that makes God his Stand and Stay, 
Builds not on Sand that glides away. 

II. 
What gain'ft thou by thy C ark and Caring? 

What is it for thou pint away ? 

Thy Reſt and Health thou art impairing, - 

By Sighs and Groans from Day to Day. 
Thou art but adding Grief to Grief, 
Inſtead of getting ſure Relief. 

HIT. 
Wou'd we but be a little quiet, 

And reſt in God's good Providence, 
Who thus preſcribes us wholefome Diet 

By Methods croſs to Fleſh and Senle ; 
We might obtain. For ſurely he 
Knaws beſt what's good for thee and+ me. 

IV. He 


46 Upon Divine Provipency. 
El. © IV. EY 
- He knows the Hours of Joy and Gladneſs, 
| As wellasproper Time and Place ; 

Are we but faithful in our Sadneſs, 

Seek not our ſelves, but ſeek his Praiſe : 
He'll! come before, we are aware, 
And diſſipate our greateſt Care. 

 £ 

Don't hearken to thy giddy Reaſon, 

As if God had forſaken thee, 


| ' And think him happy who, this Seaſon, 


Is glitt'ring in Proſperity. 
To Morrow, Spite of all his Bragy, 
May ſee Thee rich, 5. 7 Him in Rags. 
EL I, 
God can, this Hour, with ev'ry Dainty 
The poor Man's Table nobly ſpread ; 
And ſtrip the Rich of all his Plenty, - 
And ſend him out to beg his Bread. 
He, when he pleaſes, turns the Scale ; 
By Him alone, we riſe or fall. 
i | 
Do Thou, with Faith, obſerve thy Station 
KeepGod'sCommands,and ſinghisPraiſe, 
Rely on him for Preſervation, 

On whom the whole Creation ſtays. 
The Man that's truly wife and juſt 
Makes God and God alone his Truſt. 

FL '  Kepeat: 

The Man that's, &'c. 


Befiehl 


bl 
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Befiebl du deine Wege. EZ © Ig H/ 


Commit thy Ways unto the Lord, truſt alſo in © 
him, and be m—_ bring it to paſs. 
Ommit thy Ways and Goings, - 
And All that grieves thy Soul, 
To him, whoſe wiſeſt Doings 
Rule all without Controul : 
He makes the Times and Seaſons 
Revolve from Year to Year, 
And knows Ways, Means. and Reaſons, 
When Help ſhall beſt appear. 
IT. 
Unto the Lord turn wholly, 
For he will never fail 
To reſcue thee from Folly, 
Tf thou doſt but bewail 
Thy ſtiff-neck'd Self-Reliance ; 
Shake off that Yoke of Hell, 
Which ever bids Defiance 
To him that governs well. 
HI. 
Truft alſo in him ever, 
Without reluctant Will : 
His Promiſes will never 
Once come behind thy Zeal. 
His Goodneſs knows no Meaſure, 
His Love and Care no End, 
For ſuch as wait with Pleaſure, 
Till he Salyatien ſend, 


TV, And 


\ 
;, 


When Thou his great Salvation 


Bring it to paſs, O Bleſſed 
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IV. 
And he ſhall ſurely lighten 
' The Sorrows on thy Heart, 
And: with his 'Glory brighten 
Thy darken'd inward Part. 


With wond'ring Eyes ſhalt ſee, 
Thovw'lt ſay, . without Ceflation, 


He loves and cares for Thee. 
VY. 


6r Tal what Words can tell : 
And ſee us all releaſed 

From Sin and Death and Hell. 
Dire& us, O moſt Holy, 
In the bleſt heavinly Way, 
That leads through this dark Valley 


To everlaſting Day. 
Meine Hoffwung ſtebet feſte. 
A In the''Lord of Earth and Seas : 
e's my Help when I'm ſurrounded 
With all Sorts of Enemies, &c. 
Him alone, 
God. or none, 
1 acknowledge for my own. 
IL. 
des $ the Boaſt of Humane Wonder: : 


 Naw's the Truſt in Man's Device : 
Caſtles, 


LL my Hope is firmly grounded 
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Caſtles, Armies, Martial Thunders 


Fail, and vaniſh in a Trice. 
Built on Sands 
Nothing ſtands. 


Vain's the Work of, Humane Hands. - 


Hr. 
But the Love of our Great Maker 
Never, never will impair; 
Ev'ry Creature is Partaker 
Ot his Bleſſings and his Care. 
Stores of Grate, 
. All he has 
Waits for T hoſe that ſeek his F': ace. 
BY. 
Does he not ſupply with Plenty 
Ev'ry Thing we truly want ? 
Were his Bleſſings Ever ſcanty ? 
Did his Children ever want * 
Oh ! his Love | 
Is above 
All that Human Wit can prove. 
| | V. : 
Let us, then, for hts Salvation, 


Come before him all our Days, 
With the humbleft Adoration, 


And the ſweeteſt Songs of Praiſe, 


Through: his Son, 
Who alone + 


Brought this great Salvation down. 
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50 Upon Drvine PROVIDENCE. 
 Warum betrubſtu dich mein Hertz. 
T. 
HY thus with Grief oppreſt, my 
Heart, _ 
Doſt thou, with Infidels, the Smart 
Indulge of worldly Care ? | 
Truſt thou in God, who cares for Thee, 
And ſhortens thy Neceſlity. | 
IH. 


—_—_— 


- He will not leave thee comfortleſs : 


He knows the Depth of thy Diſtreſs : 

The Heav'ns and Earth are his : 
*Tis the Creator of us all, 
| Supplies thy Wo ns hears thee call. 
8 My God, the Dealer of my Lot, 

| HI truſt in thee, forſake me nor, 

Thy Creature, and thy Child : 
To me, a Heap of filthy Duſt, 
Without thy Smiles, all Comfort's loſt. 
8 IV. 
{ The Miſer's Boaſt is in his Hoard, 
But mine 1s in the living Lord, 

Tho? here I bear Contempt : 
This Truth I never will recant ; | 
Who truſts in God ſhall never want. 
V. 
Elijah ſpeak | who gave thee Bread, 
When Dearth and Drought had overſpread 
Thy Land for ſev'ral Years? Did 


Upon Divine PROVIDENCE. 


Did not the Widow's Cruiſe ſupply 
Her own and thy Neceſſity ? 

VE 
When near the Juniper thou lay, 
God ſent his Meſſenger away 


To furniſh thee with Food, 
Which that uncommon Vigour gave, 


'T hat thoucouldſt reach Mount HorebÞ'sCave. 


VII. | 
Good Daniel, in the Lion's Den, 
Gad ne'er forgot, tho? left by Men, 

But ſent his Angel down -—_— 
To ſeize the Prophet's Harveſt- Meſs, 
For his beloved - in Diſtreſs. 
VIL® 

Tho" Joſeph, into Egypt ſold, 
By Potiphar was laid in Hold, 
For keeping God's Command : 
God rais'd him up to great Renown, 
To ſave that Nation and his own. 

IX. | 
| Did net the Furnace loſe its Pow'r, 


When ſeven Times heated to devour 
The three Men in the Flame : 

God ſent his Angel to their Aid, 

And made the Tyrant fore afraid. 

| X. 


Thy Plenty, Lord ! is ftill as gr-2t, 
As tCwas in Time of ancient Date : 
In Thee is all my Truſt : 


Enrich 
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39 By thy. moſt bitter Death and Tomb 


{| Lord-make me conſtant in my Race 
To everlatting Bleflednels. 
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Irs. Silver and its golden Stores, 


And live content, if God be mine, 


All Honour, Praiſe and. Glo 


Id Til bY akh.g gives Way to Yigat above. 
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Enrich my Soul with Faith and Love : 
Then have I ev'ry where enough. 
XI. 
Vain wordly Pomp I glad forbear : 
Lord! grant me but the meaneſt Share 
Of Bliſs thou haſt procur'd, 


This antedates the Joys to come. 
XII. 
Whate'ef this preſent World adores ; 


With all its. glat'ring Shew : 
Theſe all to Worldlings I reſign, 


X1II. 
PI! nt thee, Chriſt, my Lord, 
Who haſt convinc'd me- by thy Word 
| Of thine eternal Truth : 


XIV. 


ry de 

To Thee, moſt awful Trinity ! 
For this thy Grace beſtow'd ; 

Encreale in us thy bleſſed | cg 


p 
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Of the Word of GOD. F200 _ 
Herr Jeſu Chriſt has Zu Uns 


ORD Chriſt, _ thy holy Face, 
And ſend the Spirit of thy Grace, 
To fill our Hearts with fervent Zeal, 
- To learn thy Truth, and do thy Will. 
IL 
Lord lead us in thy holy Ways, 
And teach our Lips to tell 4. Praile. - 
- Increaſe.our Faith, and raiſe the ſame 
To taſte the Sweetneſs of thy Name. 
III. 
Till we with Angels join to fing 
Ty eternal Fraile of Thee our King. 
Till we ſhall fee Thee Face to Face, 
And all the Glories of thy Grace. 7? 
IV. 
To God the Father, God the "0 | 
And God the Spirit, Three in One, 
Be Honour, Praiſe, and Glory giv'n, 
By all on Earth,. and all in Heay'n. 


TS A£©AL ML 
Weobl dem Men{chen der nicht wandelt. 


To the Tune: Roaje thy Self, my Soul, and gather, 


B 


Left's theMan, whoſe upri ehrWalking 
Coutradicts ill CARE Aon 3 


= £0 


- 
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7 % | 
Nor gives Ear to Sinners Talking, 
" But their wicked Ways abhors ; 
Who removes with Care his Feet 
From the Place where Scoffers meet ; 
And whole Heart is wholly given 
' "To obey the Laws of Heaven. 
| IL. 
Blefſed, who with conſtant Pleaſure 
Studies God's revealed Will ; 
Secking there for Heav'nly Treaſure, 


. Day and Night, his Soul to fill, 


He is like a living Tree, 

Which by gentle ſtreams we ſee, 
Streaching forth its fruitful Branches 
Till the gath'ring Time advances. 

NIE. 

Thus ſhall he put forth and flouriſh, 

Who reveres the ſacred Word ; 

All the Seaſons him ſhall nouriſh 
With ſweet Bleſſings from the Lord : 


b; Tho? through Age he may be grey, 


Yet his Leaf ſhall near decay : 
All his Actions God ſo bleſles, 
That they're crowned with Succeſſes, 
IV. 


| Not'fo fares th* ungodly Faction, 


Who the Law of Life difown : 
They, like Chaff, in Wild DeſtraCtion, 
| Shall be driven up and down. 
Where God tries his pious Race, 


Sinners 
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Sinners can't abide the Place. ; 
All the Righteous God doth cheriſh ; 
But the wicked all ſhall Periſh. 


Liebfter Feſu wir find hier. 1 + "Og. 


7. Fad A 7, CH] 
I. : fl 
| Eareſt 7e/u, we are here, M 
p To be in thy Word inſtrufted - 1 


Guide our Hearts, O Thou, who'rt near ; 
Let our Minds hence be conduted 
And from Earth be elevated ; 
Where we with to be tranſlated. 
II. 
AU our Knowledge brings no Light 
Bur is vain and dark by Nature, 
Till thy holy Spirit bright 
Forms within us the New Creature, 
Pious Thoughts and true Devotion 
Have their Source from thy bleſt Motion. 


III. 
O Thou Glory all Divine, 


Light of Light from God proceeding, 
All our Hearts and Minds refine, 

When thy Word our Souls is feeding. 
Let our Pray'r, and Meditation, 
Be a ſweet and bleſt Oblation, 


[56] 
LOST Lo.Z0FofotoorofefolotototoBol | 
Of the Lorp's Supe. 


O Feſu au mein Brautigam. 
To the Tune :- O Lord, bow many Miſeries, 
I 


Feſu ! Bridegroom of my Soul, 

' Make me, a broken Veſſel, whole, 

By that ſweet Blood which-on the Tree 
Thou poureſt wut for Sin and me. 

| II. 

Full of Reproach, and full of- Fear, 

To thy bleſt Table I'draw near. 

Oh, tho*'T'm naked, ſick and blind, 
In Mercy, caſt me not behind. 
HT. 

O Thou great Maſter of the. Feaſt, 

My King and Spouſe, my Rock and Reſt, 
Who haſt o'er Sin the ViEtry won, 
Put me the Wedding Garment on, 

IV. 

'O Great Phyſician, ope my Eyes ; 

And heal-my great Infirmities. 

Wath ev'ry ſinful Stain away 3 __ 
And let me taſte thy Grace To-day, 
bs, JA: 

Drive from me Darkneſs, Sin and Wrath 

Endow me with a Living Faith ; 

And mortifie my proud Selt-Love : 
And let thy Grace my Glory prove. 
{ VI. Thy 


Da'l 
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VI. 
Thy Body is of Life the Bread il 
To Man in Sin and Sorrows dead. 4 


Thy Blood's the ſparkling Wine of Love; 
The richeſt in the Stores above. 
VII. 
Hung'ring and thirſting, lo! I come. 
Oh, fint me at thy Table, Room. 
To me of this bleſt Banquet give : 
And let me eat and drink, and live. 
VIII. 
Tear from my Heart the Root of Sin : 
And there let Grace and Goodneſs ſhine 
Grace to fear God, and Sin eſchew ; 
And Goodneſs to give all their Due. 
IX. 
What Soul or Bouy want, ſupply ; 
Remove what's irkſome to thine Eye 
Dwell in my Heart; and Iet me be 
In ftrictet Union with Thee, 
X, 
Againſt my Soul when Earth and Hell 


Shall band ; or my own Heart rebel ; 
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Subdue the Foes : My Heart ſubduez il 
And keep me to thy Service true. | 


XI. 6 
Adorn my Converſation, Lord, 
With all the Graces of thy Word ; _ 
And, oh, prepare me all my Days, 
To keep thy Law, and ſing thy Praiſe.” 
F 2 XII. T hat 
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$8 Of true and falſe Chriſtianity, 
XII. 
That when, O Gracious Prince of Life, 

Thou calf me from this World of Strife, 


I may to thy bleſt Preſence riſe 
And ſup with Thee above the Skies. 


$9SI0000000550023 202/20 
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Kommt laſt ench den Herren lehren. 
To the Tune : Faithful God, 1 lay, &c. 


. 
OME and hear the ſacred Story, 
All who have a Mind to learn, 

What's their Life, Reward and Glory, 
Who the Chriſtian Title earn ; 

Who, in ev'ry Word and Deed, 

Shew forth Chriſt, who for 'em bled ; 
Honour God, and freely Labour 
For the Service of their Neighbour. 

IT. 

Bleſſed are the poor in Spirit, 
Who Humility poſſes ; 

And diſclaim their own Self-Merit, 
Conſcious of their Nothingnelſs ; 

| Who to God aſcribe all Praiſe, 

Reſting on him all their Days. 

To tuch humble Souls m Heaven, 
| Crowns eternal ſhall be given. 
Sgt Blefled 
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III. 

Bleſſed are the ſecret Mourners 
For Corruption yet within, 

And for all the Mocks that Scorners 
Make at the Deſerts of Sin. 

God who numbers all their Tears, 

All their Sighs and all their Pray'rs, 
Will remove thoſe ſweet Lamenters, 
Where no Sin nor Sorrow enters. 

IV. 

Bleſt, who in a ſcorn'd Condition, 
Bowing to the ſacred Rod, 

Meekly bears the Fools Deriſion, 

And the Inſults of the Proud ; 

Leaving Vengeance to the Lord ; 

And obeying ſtill his Word. _ 

To the Meek the Earth is given 
And the brighteſt Crowns in Heaven. 
Ks); 

Bleſt are thoſe who thirſt and hunger 
For the Sweets of Righteouſneſs, 

And in Grace grow daily ſtronger ; 
And mn all their Ways confeſs 

Truth and. Love that well agree 

With the Dove's Simplicity ; 

Hating Fraud and all Extortion, 
Sweeteſt Plenty is their Portion. 
Vas" 

Bleſt are Thoſe, who with Compaſſion; 

ce their -_ Creatures Grist ; 

3 
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Whoſe Bekiviour fill is ſeen 


.Sych {hall in-the arog Wrath 


And with Joy embrace th* Occaſion 
To adminiſter Relief. 
For God's ſaving Love and Care 
Putting up a fervent Pray'r. 
SUch in Heav*n firm Root have ken. 
And ſhall never be oy aken. 
VI 


Bleſt are Thoſe, who from Subjetion 


To-the Tyrant Luft are-free ; 
And with chaſt and pure Aﬀection 
| Follow Truth and Purity : 
Who renounce the Sway of Senſe 


For the Bands of Continence. 


Such ſhall /have an endleſs Treaſure 
Of the pureſt Love and Pleaſure. 
VII. 


Bleſt are thoſe whoſe pious Labours 


Truth and Unity and Peace 
To eſtabliſh with their Neighbours 
Never vary, never ceaſe. 


Calm and ſteady and ſerene. 
Theſe bleft Mortals ſhall inherit 
Richeſt UnCtions of the Spirit. 

as 2.9 
Bleſt are thoſe who in AMi&ion 
| Yield to Heav'n and kiſs the Rod, 

Without Pride or Contradiction ; 

Fearing ſtill and Praifing God, 


Taſte 


þ 
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Taſte God's Goodneſs ; and when Death 


Has from ev'ry Grief unbound *em, 
Joys eternal ſhall ſurround em. 
X. 
Lord with all thoſe ſplended Graces 
O, this Day, my Wiſhes crown. 
Cover me with thy Embraces; _ 
AndO! make me all thy own. 
Grant me true Humility, 
And an Ardent Love for 'Thee. 
Bring my Foes to equal Meaſures ; 
And bleſs them too'with theſe Treafures. 
XI. 
Give me Grace-in all Conditions 
Firmly to adhere to Thee z 
And in all the Exhibitions 
Of thy bounteous Hand to me, 
To let my poor Neighbour ſhare 
In my Plenty and my Pray'r. 
O my God let me inherit 
All the Graces of thy Spirit... 


Treuer Vater deine Liebt. 
2 I the Firſt. 
Ather, thine eternal Kindneſs 
Shelters me from final Blindneſs. 
I in Chriſt behold thy Face. 
And before the World's Foundation, 
Thou dicſt chuſe me to Salvation ; 
Bleſt forever be thy Grace, IL. Whilft 
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Whilſt I did, with wildeſt Fury, 
Wound thy Truth, and mock thy Glory 
Oh! who can thy Patience tel! ? 
Who. deſcribes that vaſt Compaſſion, 
Which weigh'd down thy Indignation, 
And deliver'd me from Hel! ? 
HE. 
Once I thought, Outſide Profeſſion 
Put me firmly in Poſſeſſion 
Of Religion pure and true ; 
While, alas! all my Devotion 
Was but empty airy Notion, 
Mere Hypocriſie and. Shew.. 
IV. 
Moral Duties and Dead Letters 
Are waat vain ſufficient Creatures 
Build their Hopes of Heav'n upon. 
Works, Outſide and Ceremony 
Make the Merit of a Many ; 


Loſing theſe, their Hope is gone.. 
V. 


This was long my own loy'd Merit 
Till, O Lord, thy Holy Spirit 

All its Falſehood let me ſee : 
 Shew'd me all: my Soul's Diſeaſes : 

That all Merit is in Feſus ; 
- Not a ſingle Grain in me. 

VI. 

Oh, may I be daily dying 
To a wretched. World, and flying Al 


Of true and falſe Chriſtianity. +63 


All that's ſinful, falſe and vain : 
Making Chriſt my higheſt Treaſure, 
Fi mel Truſt = fvecteſt Pleaſure, 
All my Glory, all my Gain. 
VII. 
Mortifie the 014 Man in me. 
To my Saviour's Likeneſs bring me. 
Ler me like a Phenix riſe 
From 1ts Predeceſfor's Aſhes ; 
And with Beauty that ſurpaſſes 
Mount at Length above the Skies. 


PART the Second. 


VHI. 
Some make Shadows all their Treaſure, 
Halt between baſe Fear and Pleaſure, 
Or run headlong down to Hell : 
Let my Faith take Wings and haſten 
To that Croſs, where Chriſt did faſten 
All my Sins, for there I'll dwelt. 
IX. 
While on Works (true Faith declining) 
Or on Talents gayly ſhining, 

Some their own proud Trophies raiſe ; 
Be that glorious Gift of Heaven, 
Faith that's to Salvation given, 

All my Hope, and all my Praiſe. 

X. 


If for Egypi's wretched Diet, 
Or for Sodom”s helliſh Riot, _ 
Satan ſhall enflame my Heart; O! 
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O! My God, do Thou reſtrain me: 
O ! beftow in Plenty on me 
Grace to quench his fiery Dart, 
Xl. 


When Temptation near* has won-me, 


Preſſing hard, and turning on me 


| All her Powrrs and Arts and Charms ; 
In that Hour, My God, ſupport me : 
In that Hour, let Nothing hurt me : 
Save, oh, fave me in thy Arms. 
XII. 
When in Seas of Frouble toffing, 
Friends deſerting, Terrors croſling, 
All my Strength and Skill are vain'; 
From the threat'ning Dangers hide me : 
Be my Pilot too, and guide me 
date to Shore and. reace again, 


PART the Thurd. 
XIII. 


Lies he Nt riot be delricd 


Muſt in Fe/us be inſerted, 
. And become a fruitful Tree, 
Hate all wordly Care and Pleaſure, 


Strive for Chriſt's molt holy Treaſure, 


And avoid Hypocriſy. 
XIV. 


Who in Chriſt ſeeks his Salvation, 
Builds upon the beſt Foundation, 
And of gaining Heav'n 1s ſure 


And 
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And this Truſt in his Salvation 
Ev'ry Evil and Temptation 

Makes him firmly to endure. 

XV. 

God of Mercy, bleſs thy Creature. 
Form me to thy Holy N ature, . 

Child-like Innocence be mine, 
Grant me Joy in thy Salvation : 
Grant me this ſweet Confirmation, 

That I'm deſtin'd to be thine, 

X VI. 

Reſignation to all Trial, 
Faith and Hope and Self-denial, 

Be. the Rulers of my Days. 
Take me out of mere Profeſſion 
To a full and firm Poſſeſſion 

Of the Truth which Chri/t diſplays. 

AN. 

Mocks and Scorns at my Condition, 
BabePs Curſing and Deriſion, 

Will be Nothing in my Ear, 
It my Saviour does not fly me, 
If ,my: Saviour ſtands but by me, _ 
Where's the Rage I cannot bear? 

X VIIL 

O Lord, heal my corrupt Nature, 
Make, O make me a new Creature. 

And confirm me with the Seal 
_ Of thy Holy Gracious Spirit. 
And aboliſh my Self-Merit, 


And whate'er withitands thy Will. XIX, 
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XIX. 
Make me fond of ſtill Receſles ; 
Where thy Love and thy Careſles 
May -enflame and fix my Heart, 
To love, pleaſure and adore Thee, 
To walk faithfully before Thee, 
And no more from Thee depart. 
XX. ; 
Add my Friends and my Relations, ' 
To thy Holy Happy Nations, 
. To the Empire of thy Grace. 
\ Guide *em by. thy bleſſed Spirit : 
Let *em all at Length inherit 
Everlaſting Joy and Peace. 
XX. 
Bring both Jews and Gentiles to Thee : 
Bring thy ſtraying Sheep to know Thee : 
From their Blindneſs ſet them free. 
Call, Thou loving faithful Shepherd, 
Call *'em from the barren Deſart, 
To confeſs and follow Thee. 
AH - 
Then ſball all thy Flock, united, 
With their Lamps full trimm'd and lighted, 
Keep the Marriage of the Lamb ; 
Their Redeemer ever praiſing, 
Endleſs Hallelujahs raiſing 
And Hoſannas to his Name. 
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God with his Stow will remain, . 
Where Saints are ftill affembling 
But you deride the Poor's Advice, 
Their greateſt Comfort you deſpiſe, 
: hat God's their gply 4 Refuge. 
O, that the joyful Day wou'd come, 
To change our mournful rg 


When God will bring his Children home, 
And finiſh our Saſvation|! 


Then ſhall he Tribes of Jaco Ging, 
And'Jupan praiſe their Lord and King, 
With laſting HaALLELU JARS." 
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Durch Adams _ if ganz verderbi. 


HEN. 1 the Frame entire 
W \& was infe&ted, 
Source, _— came the Poiſon dire, 
Was not to'be'carreted, 
But by God's Grace, which ſaves our Race 
From 4ts entire Deſtrufion z 
- The fatal Luft, indulg'd at firſt, 


Of Death as ants oh | 


Since Eve by Satan was intic'd' 
_ T* indulge her Deviation, _. . 
From God's Command” (which ſhedeſpis' £ 
" ing the Creatagn 3 lag What 


p 
9 
at 


What ſhou'd. be done ? but Gop the Sou - 


But by another's Grace was ſay'd 
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Muſt in our very Nature . 


Retrieve our Loſs by's Blood and Croſs, -- 
And fave the VanL- Corn, 4 


By one Man's. Guilt we are enflav'd -- 
To Sin, Death, Hell and Devil z 


Mankind from all this Evil: 
And as we all, by Apan's Fall vr.” 
Were ſentenc'd to 'Darnnation ; 
So the Man-God has by his Blood .. 
Regain'd our HEE ation. . 
Has God beſtow'd his only Son. 
On ug rebellious PN; 


To ſave our Souls, y go ten undone, 


And waſh our 
From all their Guil by he ©h Blo Blood he ſpilty- 
urrection ? | 


By's Death and Ri 
Then no Delay ; this is the Ps 
T'inſure thy own Election, . 


V. 
Cur1sT is'the W. che Light, the Doors 
The Hope and ife eternal, | 
The Fathe%; Word and 7 Counſellor 
To conquer Pow'rs. ifernal;, 
Our ſtrongeſt Shield, Yobtain the F eld 3 + 
The Helmet of Salvation, 
Have we & Share in him, who dare 


+ Aſſign us to Damnation ? 
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. VI. " 
THI Min is im Nous wy Anzotk, 
His Ho 's; Al mination z 


Who'does in God. not:put his Ns" 
Ah rn Hetp and for Salvation : 
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Of RryenTANCE. - *t 
My ſureft Guide and Path. t0.meet -;."7 
The Morning of Salvation; | 
This leading Star, K-48 = LE 
Reve v*nly Graces, : 3 
Which are-laid up for all that, hope +. 
To taſte the Lord's Embraces, 1999 If 
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Of REPENTANCE: CS 


Ach Gott wid Herr !. [ng 

| # , veg i". 

() God, my Lord! Ho 7 ed. Rn 

How at's A "Ho: 365t 2 
Of Sin to C SATOY JS. 4 bak 

And where's the Means --... +_.-. +... 
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To make Propitiation ? - — 
* 4 ' - od a7 ' + ita s es #4 2 3 .% | 

Shall I, to cleanſe. " | 
Me from my 232NG 1207972 4 no 


Traverſe all Lats and 
Run to and fro ©* 
| To loſe my Woe?” 

Oh! fruitleſs bo pl 


Ne, l will &F OOO 
To God,, and cry, '. = 
O, ſave me ffom tion ; 
For what thy Son —_. $4 
Has freely done + WR 
Is full Propitiation. 
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-, "IT, 
But if thou wile 


Chaſtiſe my Guilt, 
And make me feel thine Arrows z 
Chaſtiſe me here ; 
\ Burt keep me clear 
Of everlaſting Sorrows. 


And while, Moſt ] 2 in | 
Thy Arrows flie, 


O, grant me <2 
To thy bleſt Wil, 
That ne*er did ill, 
And bring me to + Tg 
And deal with me. 
As ſeems to Thee # 
Moſt ood, O, Thou Mo Holy! 
i. Do but avert ' X 
'' il W..4 _— —_ 
| 8 t's due unto 'OUP» 


As a poor Worm , 
4 Before Sms { 
| (Clouds gath'ring, Thunder growling) 
| . In the Earth hides; _. 
And there abides,_ : yp 
While nontng Tees are falling; 
$o I, when Sin 
And Hell begin To 


y 


Of RypureTavcs. 
To threaten m Undoing, 
Run to the Side 


Of CarisT, and hide 
Me from my _— Nuin, 


His wounded Side 
My Soul ſhall hide, 

When Death ſhall draw bis Arrow. 
In Caxz1sT true Faith 
Redeems from Dearh q 

O! Bleſiet be k 

Th' edgy A. 

Bleſt, Three in eel 

To whom the Son 

Reftores us by his Merit. 


-  Allein 246 dir = Ton Chrif. © 1-- 
> 
N Thee, Lord Crnror, is fix'd my Heb 
And only Confolation ; 
1 know,” thy Mercy bears ths up, 
Whilſt in" this mortal v: 
None oH Holiefſt 'O Ha-thny - 
Nor nt on Earth. ow. 
Can here relieve me in Diſtreſs. - 
To Thee I preſs, 
R The Center of my Happineſs. g * 
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"1 feel the Load of Sin In, 00g IEVE... nc, ©, 


My Guilt Rs 


Reſtore me to NB Fath 
To taſte ', cool 


To 13 S3HF,, ? 


A living Faith, (6) Fad ts 
On me thy feeble Crepe HAT 10 
That I may taſte and; 
The Sweetneſs of- Y, 
And love my Godin Wor 5 
And all my Neighb6urs > p 


And when I leave this FEES lays = 


Oh, chice awa To ; #30000 


The 35. al that Day. 
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To our Almighty God- bbve, 
The Father everlaſting.) 

Whoſe. Merit's Aoning, - 

And. tothe kioLY H 3/4431 

Immortal Praiſe in Earth and: Fleas: I 


Great Three ", One, 
All-Honour be for. ever done.. | 


of "RapPWTANCE,) 


5o abr eb leje Prabs an Goig.. "we 


To oy ab of : Gur Fares 1 ju00 o from 
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Heav's XN 


URE.': 23 I Hen bak Maker cit, 
*Lnver deſire'the Niners Deatt 
But rather that he turh-betimies”- 
 Fromallihis former Ways - 7p 
With true Repentance come to me, 


And live to all Ecerniy. : 


O'Man 1 ec this Word cdifre ir; 
oreat as thy Sins may be: 
Lay hold-onchisYes-offer'd' Gare 
That's here corifired by. di? 
Nay, feal'd with God's moſt ſolemn Oath, 
They're bleſt whottieir'T ranſyreſfionsloath. 


Sink 1 not, 


But hate 
Thiflent 
Pll feſt: 
Till [etodavined; how vain 
Then ſhall my ſerious Thoughts be 
To ſeek Fonts for my 
044i” IV. I I 
Sk God is ready! with his Grace 
Sianets ts embrace.zi v; 77 
A rurdup hs Sint). Soore E 
On Grace; till:he-can ſin'no'mpres :-... 


May 
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Yet in his Word did 
That thou 


Mercy thy ey Wipes ramis'd thee, 
For Cancers his Blood and Agony 
did never he & 
ſhov'dit-live another Day: 
That thou. —_> die, he has reveal's;, 


But th* Hour of Death lies till conceal'd. 


+ To Day thou ww. To Da repent, 

Leſt all thy Life ſhou'd be Si 
Who's briſk to Day's logks 
Maz he to maren beck and dead ; 


Wha dies in his. 


Will ever-curſe his leglige 
VIE. 


© blefied Jag !. 
Return to Thee 


- Till Death repairs 
That L, in ev'ry 


I may. 


is; very Day, | 
And live-in conſtant Penitence, 


ns 


to call. me hence, 


ro Time and Place, 
| Be well ern i, pt end my. Race.. 
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 Eriarm dich mein © Herne Goth.: « 
On the ies am Pſalm. 
,.Lozn.!.0- 


Les age þ 
Is not thy; Mercy: ſtill the —_ 
| era repenting Sinoer ive 


Pardon 


Of ReyzxTancy, %y 


" Pardots his Gullt who owns his Shatne. 
If they thy Judgmerits ſhouldſt diſplay 3 
I die; and Ri is thy Name. 


But, O my God; t 7 Sn end Sher ud p, 
For I confeſs T 


I from the Stock of Aba carte ; 


Nor Fiptlon-Branch) rior Cortnktivng Prieſt, 
Can waſh my NI” away. 
O, cleanſe my Heart,'and chear my Soul ; 
Oo; chear me with Forgivirig = © 
And | make my —_ _— 
wie nk 


And altm 
Let not th 
<nY thy Love: qa; thy Face, 
O, cleanſe again. my vicious Heart, 
And ll it:with t = ſaving Grace, 
The Wicked wilt I teach-thy: Ways z - 
And to confeſs their Saviour ings ; 
And ſhewthe- Wonders of thy Grace z 
And teach *em all thy Praiſe + == th 
O, Gracious God ! my Heart inſpire * 
_Withev'ry Movement of thy C race; 


\ 


Ras —_- 


No | Sacrifice aa 
Beſides a F 


And i 36 hee pan hg. 
Thy own JzzugALzar rebuild, - 


And raiſe heg.| , 
And be ſhe with thy G £ 


To4oy: all choſe th 
Aus tie "Ap ATI TAP © 6 " 1G of 
Orthe _— Palm.” 


OS of the Deg of dark Dit, | 


The Deep&yvi Deſperation, -: 
Ic ry to Thee,:my God: for Grace, |, 


For Love: +> 110-72 pr rag *;01 OT. 

r ighty' t 

Be ſtrict, to mark Iniquity, -*h 

Oh! who couldtznd before Thee... . 

But (Praiſe eternal to.thy Name)--\ 
Thou haſt a Throne erected, b 131.6 

A Glorious Throne of _— 'where Man 
Was never yet re} 

For Mercy is with Thee, our God ; 

Thy Son has ſealed with his Blood. 

Qur Pardon and Salvation, TH. 
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Mloizani, _ od 1 
Jn the alone I put my. Tyuſt, 


Diſclaiminga al -MerityT 


O, Mighty, Mencibyb apd juſt y!: 7 
"Thee I adore 1n Mp4 but wy TETIS | 


To thy bleſt —_ vll Truft I give : 
"Tis my Su hy pn heh +105 
And. "will f2PRAs cove arins b:s S wa! 
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Ye Sons of IsraxL, PS Day em [1/\ 
Wait till tl A Armich ty ſhall up ay 


His Ma bis Blellags : m0? 
V. 1B] 
On's Merc he iGues.out, ' 
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For Sine on Sias, Rergiſſion': 64 nas 
There all's forgiven. andfargot ; 
\n. 


For Chriſt makes. Intexce 
He turns our Feet. from fintul Ways: - 


Oh, endleſs is his Love and Praiſe. 
Ws him 1 is HB AZY; ſaved. 


of mich nicht mn PETEE? Zorn.” 

A 34553 Þþ 

My God, avert the Storms 
Of thine-Indignation : 


Spare a ſinful tecble Worm, 


& Of Ruyunraner. 
Tho! Abomination: 
O my 
Turn the Rod 


From thy wretched Creature, 
Heal his finful _—_ 


Under thine aiding + Touch 
Day and Nigbt 1 languiſhs © - 
Scream Inj rec —_ Couchy 
ro "va, 
This the Courſe 
Of alo ng Complaining, © 
Al ay | Pomery —— 
Sorrow darkens all my ws 
Night ſtill hears me wailing, _ _ 
And the Minures, as . oy 
Mournful o'er me telling. - 
;Oh, my Blame 
Oh, my Shame ! 
That I've been audatious 
*Gainſt a God ſo __ 
Lord, minaEs &s conkutd.with Griek, 
And my Hear with 
Yet that x ben wouldft grant Relias, 
I cannot ceaſe crying. .'- : | "_ 
Lord! how long I 
Shall my Song. 
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Dvell 


Of ReyanThxcs. 
Dwell on Lamentations * 
Void of O—_ + h 
Hear poor Duſt,and Aſhes ſpeak. 2 
Favour my Petition : _ 
Save me for thy Mercy's Sake ;. 
Save me from Penditjon 
Hear my Groans z Ih 
Heal my of 44-4 a” 78 
Which (Oh1 angry Token) | 
Thou, My God, od, hat broken. 
Lord my fainting Spirit fave © 
— ang mn. Sentence... 
Save from Death fos in the Grave 
There is no-Repentance. 
Hear my Moan 
Thou alone 
From my Sins caſt free me, 
And from Death redeem me. 
DO te d. 
Fly, ye Tempters z v'n 1s moy' 
js is deſcending. 
God has all my Pray'r approv'd ; 
All my Gifts are — 
Satan fly : 
 Mercy's nigh. 
Him Thov'fſt long, tormented: 
Now ſhall live contented, 
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O Faith anl J aftification Ln 


Es 5 "das Hey! _ kommen ber. 

UR whole Salvation doth depend © = 

On God's free Grace and 'Spirit ; 

All our good Workscan ner defend 
A Boaſt ypon'our Merit 


Derived is 'oll Righteouſneſs 
From Cbrift and his attoning Grace; 


He is our Sans Ro 
What God commarided in hs ao? 
Was far beyond'our Doing : mh 
There finful Nature nothing faw 
But hopeleſs Death and Ruin. 
The fiery Mount ſpreads black” Deſpair : 
There's no Reprieve nor Pardon there 


For us A hes.” 


Who can thaintain the bold Coneeit,” 
| That poor Mankind was able 
T*obſerve by Means of nat'ral Light, 

The firſt and-ſecond Table? .* +++ 

The Law reveals the Root bf Sin, 

Which lay, before conceal'd' within, 
With alt its =; W3 

.No! twas beyond all human Art 

t To purge that deep Pollution z — All 


= * of 


| 


OfrEaiahiald Thltificinich.)" 
All Means to move the 'Þ diſon'd Dart 


The Lord a ſeighed- Work abhors vil ©! 

Mere Fleſh mercaſes -but the. root 

Of _ ny dC | 
nam bode oft A 3h 

Thedevearica Tukiccrouldbe LF 
Or Men &+ta:Dennation-: A, *. 
| 


Is 


But Mercy ſent th'etethal Son, W 
Who pyithas'dobr Salvation, +7 1 | 
FulfilPd « Law m'ns Extent; 1 Mi 
And gavgits Wrath thorough! _ iT - BY 
To paſs the Sans'iof. ADAM: 23:1 101 1-11 
* 210172 yus +7 Wc! ws! "the 2" f'5t . Til 
Thusd\4viog albtheLuawfalgl'dis 1 - HH 
Throu 7'sbleftCfok andPaſſion, Link 
He's now the Rock whereon we build = Fall 
Our Khole Salvation. - 11 lll 
We call him, , our Righteouſneſs, Fi 
Whoſe Neath þ > parchas'd 9-75 Nr 
And Krnſom'd us forever.) 4011 | 


* 4 Ville! 2 '; 9T 
Ach dronjde al Doubt and "= 
oa Word can, neer deceive me ;; 
Thou ſay*ſt no Sinner ſhall deſpair, 
Nogs.periſh-who believes [Thee:vi! | 7 
Who reits on; Grod, \andis baptiz pL: yt 
Imfurely The .Redearn'd hy C: ney, 90 * 
And "capes eternal-Torment..' (ti 


P4124 wo nat 2:2 4 cal SWUUN weaw 


| Os \ VUL. The 


The Man that bears the Faith that ſhines 
In Works of Chriſtian Merit, 

Is juſtified, and bears the Signs 
Of a confeſling Spirit. 

A living Faith's what God regards, 


| His Lovedoth Good withour Rewards. 


Art C——_— Spirit ?' © 
The Law reveals fins Sinfulneſs, 
Inchanting ti Accuſation, 
The Goſpel tenders ſaving Grace 
For Sinners Confslation x | 
Bid's all. lay hold Jzav's Croſs ; 
The Law could ne'er retrieve our Loft, 
- With all its beſt qe op 
|| True genuine Gofpel Works denote 
| A Faith of God's inſpiring. 
That Faith is vain; which is remote 
And from Good Works reviving. - 
Yet Faith alone's what juſtifies, 
The Love tour Neighbour well implies, 
We are fancere 9 
The living Hope with 
| God's promis'd Conlolation, 
| Takes all the Turns of Eaſe and Streights 
| With Chriſtian Reſignation. 
God knows tae Time for our Relicf, 
T*aflwage 


waity 


Of Faith and Juſtification, 
T*aſſwage our greateſt Pain and Grief, 

In him we have Affance. 
XIE. 
Be not caſt down, whem he delay 

To crown thine 
He then is neareſt, when thy Ways | 
Seem full of Deſolation z- if - i” 
On his eternal Word rely, | . i | 


F'en tho' thy wav'ring Heart deny, 
And truſt in A _—_ 
L 


To Father, Son and Holy Ghoſt, 
Immortal Praiſe be givens' _ 
Whoſe Paſſion to reſtore Men loft di 
Is all the Song of Heaven, {Hil 
May Jews and all the Gentile-Race _ 
Soon call The Lord their Righteouſneſs : [Hl 
Thy Name be ever hallow'd. Will 

4. | KIV. Jill 

Thy Kingdom. come, thy Will be done. 11 
Asris by Saints, in Glory | 
With Jadly Bread our Tables crown; _ Wil 


F a our Sins before Thee 
As we forgive our Debtors here : 
Let no Temption breed Deſpair :\ ll 
From 1 redeem us, Amer. \ wil 
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$560505900- $- 439509626 
Of 8 Chriſtian Life and Converſation. 


Hilff mir mein Ge: ' bilff, dajs nach dir.” 
]. 


ORD; raiſ'i in me a conſtant F lame 
Of undefil'd Devotion, © 
To ſeek to thy Almighty Name 
Wheti'Sin in me's. ini Motiort. 
Vouchſafe, that Iwith Joy efpy 
Thy Preſence in Afiiction; 
And grant me Care to ſhun the Snare 
Of ſinful Contradiftiony-+ - - & 
> Fe. Ec KE.. . __” | bw 
Draw me by penitentiaF Snjafr* Pl. 
To holy Reſignation';: _* "tobe 1h Sand 
Create: anew my. vicious Heart, ___ 
And make it thine OBlarion: Rea: Ye & 
| Let me ſhed Tears-for-all the Years. 
Mifpent- 1 in ſinful Pleaſurey* | 
Give gen'rous Hands to'tnake Ants 
For: waſted Time _ Treafure. dad 
It 
Quench a my Luſt and carnal Fires" * 
The Fuel of Damnation, ® k 
And turn the Stream of my Deſire ' 
To ſtrive for my = ; 
Lord, grant, that I may ne'er deny 
Thy Truth in Perſecution, 
Thy Grace ſuppreſs all Selfiſhneſs, 
To keep me from Pollution. IY. 


Of a Cheiſtian' Life and Convetfation, 87 
FEY © droge [ £FT 
All angry Motions. turn in me * 

Into a meek Behayiour z __ 
Endow .we with Humility,. _ 4 

The. Garment of my Sayiour: .. . . 
Whate'er of Sin remains within,. _ :.. 
Deftroy in its firſt Movement : 
Let Love and Peace, the Fruits of Grace; 
Make daily new Improvement. - . 


SNYLNE 


Encreaſe Faith; Hope, and: Charty, 
By holy Meditation, 

And.make me.tread with: Conſtancy 7 
The Paths of, thy. Salvation. :* 


To guard my Tongue from ona, 
Or giving bad Example, + 


The Body 2c ecd, yet take 
No: to Ackile* " "ag 18 


+» 4Þ - 


I thay- adorh- my. ration, "107 av © Nt 


Loſe: thy. Communication. Frum arty 
Y twonoki d Cruelty v.12 114 mort 
*Remoye from Thought, and Adtiony, iT 
Hard-heartedneſF and ev'ry Vice 
;Rgar put, with! $4 Lntefionsr;" wdT 


Make 'me,. 'by follwing: good. Advice; 5 
Forſake diicoyer'd, Errgry © | ſh. 
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88 Upon the LoxD's-Pravas. 


The Needy help without Diſguiſe ; 
And Frfends and Foes to pray for z 
Serve cv'ry Mortal as I can; 
Hate Sin, and ſhun its Pleaſure. 
Thy ſaving Word condu& me, Lord, 
Till I obtain thy Treaſure. 


Unon the Loxp's Pravzn. 
 #ater unſer im Himmetreich. 


T. 

UR- Father ! who from Heay*n above 

Bidit us to live in conſtant "he 

_ As Brethren, and in Truth to join 
T*adore this Father-Name Py t 

Grant we may always pray to Thee © 

In Spirit and _— 


Thy Narte be hallow'd ev ry where; 
b: & us to read thy Word with Care, 
That we may live accordingly, 
And praiſe thy ſacred Name on high; 
From All that's falſe, and All that's vain 


Thy poor, thy i "ag Flock reſtrain, 


Thy m come; thy Grace be nigh 
Ofer all the Earth, o'er all the Sky ; 

The Holy Spirit of thy Grace, 
Beſtow his Gifts on Human Race. 


From 


Upen the Loxp's-Pravas. 


From Satan's woful'T yranny, 
Keep all thy Churches late and free, 
Thy will'be done.on Earth, as well 
As'tis in Heav'n, where Angels dwelly 
In Joy and Sorrow make our Mind - 
Be Teri! to Thee relign'd 

And all our — Motions ſtill, 
That do withſtand ty holy Will 
Give us this 


Day, cur dai 
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Bread, 
And what we want for preſent Need : 
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From foul tion, Strife, and Wat, || 
From Dearth and Peſt, remove us'fac.. 
Preſerve-our Peace and Liberty z 
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Vnite thy Chriſtian fo mil # 
Into Temptation lead us not,” - 
When Satan lays his ſecret Plot, 
O, lend. us.thine. Almighty Hand 
To fi ght with Cobrage and withſtend : 
That, ent witiy Faith, as with a Shield, 
= —_ at laſt obtain the Field. hg 
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ORE ery pn 
At length enldrg and ſet tas! _ 
From Sin, and all its Miſe 
a us from: eternal A Dcath 


+ 


Thy Grace ſupport'our dying Bre 
Andie our Deat Fg eos, ©bleſt 
Into a ſweet eternal Reſt. : * " gc 


201299 16-1385 360 
For thine the Pow'r;/the Glory chines - 


And thine for ever will remain. 
Increaſe our Faith; andg Ran po ays 
,o op 1 


And-grveus: Grace hy 
Accotdingto thy pote © 5 
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The GOLDEN. ALPHABET: 20 
Allen vonf -Gatt: _ 


ovil yvitou eo 1% 
Lone i in God pbt (9 wag thi Traft* .7 
Who truſts in : Man depe ds on-Dut. 


There's none but God to's CR juſt. 


The old Simplicity i is loſt.” hy & 
TI t | $55.38 x 
ware. of Loſing thy good- Nanie, 


or Creilit's of a tender Frame: © 
pj Pain and Labour *tis :atchiey'd.;" 
| Once + aa can ſeldom be rovrutey _ 


The Golden ALPHABET. or 


III. 
hatting avoid, but rather hear, 
Wilt thou with any Grace appear. 

Grave Silence meets with ſure Reſped& 
But Prating oo ev Neglect. 
eſpiſe thy ſelf ; reſpe& the Grear. 
1'avoid their Wrath and thy Defeat ; 
Wilt thou find Comfort in Diſtreſs ? 
The Meaneſt treat with Gentlenels. 
V-- 
xpel all haughty Thoughts, and flee 
- Thoſe Scandals of Profperity. _ _ 
The Lord thy Plenty doth beſtow 
To make thee great and humble too. . 
: VIE =. 
ear thou the Lord and Prize him more 
Than radiant Gold and richeſt Oar : 
Gold may be ſpent, but Godly Fear 
Is a rich Store will ne'er impair, 
VIE. 
ive tothe Lord with chearful Heart, 
When God his Bleſſings doth impart ; 
Leſt thou ſhoud'ſt meet the woful Fate, 
Which CHrxisT of Dives did relate. 

a * = | 
aſt thou receiv'd a Benefit ? 
WithGratefulneſs thy ſelf acquit. 

Pity ſincere do thou expreſs BT 
When thou _ others in Diſtreſs. 


Ix. 


192 The GonDry ALPHABET. 


Tb Lz abour. ſpend.th tron y youthiul Age; 5 
That 2 DE IJ! Wodly Heritage : | 

ary Ak poſit for Silver-Hair, 
eH Tus VV Wotkrel £4 is thy a 

| be All,” yet-truſt but. Few; 
Pre 25s Fptpalkip bid Adieu ; ©. 
Word, found true of Old, 
Ih at ; liſters: 15. not Says Gold. 

F + 4 

get no nce. ſeize thy. Heart, 
hen Fo ere ſcems.to thwart : 


d.Beginning, when it, ends, 
SE thee more than full nds. 


X11. 
aſter; aL. cholric: Eapvgins: wickl 


© ang 4 no Sin;; - 
FS peaks thee Satan's Slave, 
Wo Can't becin what's ;true-or fate, 


X1II. & 
NE 'enhe a 4 to Jive and- learn, 
tl eg Jt, mind thy: main; Concern : 

- 53M 


ED. make'ev'ry Placetheir Home : 
28 ugocards ſtarve where'er they come. 
XIV. 

\ ne Patty, hear,” but thine Apply: 
Deter, till thou know'ſt th'other's Caule : 
Be juſt, for Prejudice miſguides ; 
There $ often Faults:on both the moe 


The GOLDEN: ALPHABET, \ 


| XV.- So 

Pac dates its firſt Original ' 7 

From Lucifer's and Adam's Fall : » 
Are Many loſt by:Wind and Tide? © 
More ſuffer Shipwreck. by their Pride... | 


XVI. - i 
uote nothing, but what-edifies'z+ 7 4 
A falſe:Report, ſoon. grows and dies.” WM 


| A Gentleman wellred and. born, 
Gives all he hears a loving Turn. F | 
XVII. 7” 
ely in all-thine'Exigence + , : io | 
: | On thy Creator's Providence 2. > 117+ 
None is forſaken by the Lord, | il 
Whoſe Life. 1s [ 


guided by his Word. i 
X VIII. Fill 
Jhort is thy"'Time z Tide ſtays for Neods ; 
The World's a Flaſh; that ſoon is gone. . If 
Be not beguil'd with ſenſual Charms a 
Thy Lite's at Stake in Dina#'s Arms; 
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XIX, 
| hou muſt continue doing Good z * |} 
= ſtill expe& to be withſtood : { 
: What Action know'ſt thou ever done, |||! 
, Which Was. —_— by-ev*ry one, {lf 
X lj 


J' pot no-Riches) ſet thy Heart, 4 
Lett it ſhou'd break, if they depart 'B 
That Man'is wiſe, whoſe Heart is there, 


here never fading Treaſures are. 
. H - XX, 
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04. Of. SPIRITUAL Comba. 


X XI. | 
ill any one contend with thee ? 
Be rather mute than diſagree. 
One Contradicftion raiſes Ten, 
And: they will end, you know not when. 


( | XXII. 
iJ erxes, relying on his Hoſt, 
as baffled in his haughty Boaſt. 


i Met thou at War? rely on God, 

| Who bringeth Peace, and brings theRod. 
8 | XXII. 

' oung thy Creator learn to. fear, 


- 


Witt thou thy Courſe moſt wiſely ſteer. 

[| Thy future Harveſt will be ſeen, 

[| Such as thy Life and Secd have been. 

| XXIV. | 
3k / tor thy God prolongs thy Days, 
Be-circumſpecCt in all thy Ways 
Things done without a wiſe Forecaſt 
Have ruin'd Multitudes at laſt. 


[| 020000000020000000508 
|  _ Of SPIRITUAL COMBAT. 
1 deb ruff 2u dir Herr, Jeſu Chr. 
33 2 
©. Thee, O Lk I ſend. my Cries 
| | :O!. let them riſe to Heaven. 
|: Ava let to all my Pray'rs and mw 
| | A J__: Ear be gIVEn, / | Ly 


*Of SprerTuUaL Comp: 05 


O! make thy Word my firm Support : 
And grant me Faith ſo ſaving, 
That I, having 
A cleans'd and humble Heart, 
May all thy Statutes live in. 
II. 
And Oh, I pray Thee, O my God, 
Oh ! give me no Denaal, 
Deſtroy not witl#thy wrathful Rod 
Me in the fiery Tryal, 
Give living Hope when I go hence, 
And, with all Reſignation, 
Deteſtation 
Of all Self-Confidence 
Concerning my Salyation. 
| | SIRE. 
Grant me a good forgiving Mind 
To' All that Evil bring me: 
. Caſt all my num'rous Sins behind. ; 
' Renew thy Life within me. 
Thy Word be my continual Food 
©. To keep my Soul from ſtarving, 
| And from ſtarting 
From Thee when SaTan's Brood 
My Ruin is 'concerting. 
5" Fs 
Let neither Luſt nor Fear prevail 
To draw me from my Duty : 
By aiding Grace I ſhall not fail 
To O walk in Faith and Beauty. 
H 3 For 


— — 


96 Of SerniTval COMBAT. 


For. who: has:ought but what thou giv'ft? 
Thy Fayour \none can merit ; 
But thy Spirit, 
By whom thou all :reliev'ſt, 
Can graciouſly confer it. | 
| 3W. 
I fight, Low J=5us!; and. "IY 
Bur, oh, in flipry, Places 3; © 
Support me with thy myghty Hand, 
And thine abundant Graces. 
When Sin and Satan raiſe their Force, | 
Let me not be-affrighted, 
But delighted 
To run my Chriſtian Courſe, 
*Till 'm with Thee united. 


i. — 
——— 
ed ——_ 28 ln ATT 


In dich hab ich geboffet Herr. f + - 
mY 


Rett God! in Thee I put my Tru, 
Freſerve my Soul from being loſt 
In Shame and Deſolation ; | 
Thy Grace, O Lord, I will record 
I o cvry Generation. 
+ 
Vouchſafe”to Tend-a gracious Ear, 
When 1 to Thee direft my. Pray'r ; 
Relieve thy helpleſs Creature 
From outward Woes and ſecret Foes 
Redeem my fallen Nature, 
ns IIT. Thy 


2 - 
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Of SPIRITUAL COMBAT, 97 


A. IP II. Bee ot 9 $2 mT 
Thy ſaving Name is my Defence ; 
] ſeek and draw Salvation thence ; 
Thy Grace 1s my Pavillion.z 
Thou art the God, whoſe very Nod 
Can cruſh an hoſtile Million.”- 
IV. 
My Rock, my Refuge, and my-Tow'r | 
I reſt upon thy mighty Pow'r, | 
And truſt thy Revelation : 
In thy Relief I drown my Grief 
*Gainſt Satan's Machination. 
 - 
Whate*er my Fears and Foes ſuggeſt, 
Thou art my Hope, my Joy, my Rett, | 
My Boaſt and ſure Protection. | 
Within thy Care I boldly dare _ | 


Th whole World and HelPs InfeEtion, 
"vi 
My Spirit I commit to Thee, Ml! 
My Saviour ne'er depart from me, il 
But grant me thy Salvation. 
In th* Hour of Death retake my Breath IJ 
Into thy Habitation. mn 
VII. | 
All Honour Might and Majeſty 001 ij 
To Father Son and Spirit be, 4 
The Three for ever glorious ; WM | 
In whoſe rich Grace we'll run our Race; 

Till we come off victorious. 


U7on 


{ 98] 
IDO BN GUT EISNER 
Upon Spiritual Diſtreſs. 


Treuer Gott ich muſs air Klagen. 
P.;A'R T:. the Firſt. 
I. 
\Aithful God ! I lay before Thee 
All the Anguiſh of my Heart : 
tho' thou know'ſt how Griet has tore me, 
Better than I can impart : 
Lord! my Weakneſs makes me cry, 
In Temptation when I vye 
With the Fiend, that would bereave me 
Of the Faith deſfign'd to ſave me. 
Il. 
Thou! from whom Nought is concealed, 
Enow'ſt how vain's my Care and Strite ; 
In thy Word thou haſt revealed. 
"That free Grace reſtores my Life : 
All the Good I find in me. 
Doth proceed alone from Thee 
Thou thy taving Health beſtoweſt 
On taoſe thou in Merey knoweſt. 
TIT. 
Unto thee, . my God ! I'm crying, 
In this great Neceſlity ; 
Hear my deep and frequent Sighting, 
. Caſt me not away from thee ; 
4 Satan's MajJice overthrow, 
| Strengthen me againſt the Foe ; Ever / 


- Upon' Spiritual Diftreſs, 99 

Ever keep my Faith from failing, _ 

Jzesvs | make a * ag prevailing, 
Je$8v ! Source of our Adoption, 

Thou, who never didft reject ' . 
Thoſe that mourn their ſad Corruption, 

But dot all thy Sons direct : 

Tho? our Faith as ſmall, through Fear, 
As a Muſtard Seed appear, _ 

Thou canſt make ir,O Faith's Fountain, 

Mighty to a a Mountain. | 
Let me find, O my Redeemer ! 

Mercy in mine Agony ; | 
Make me conquer the Blaſphemer, - 

And break from his Slavery : 
Strength of Faith add.by thy Word ; 
Grant to me thy Spirit's Sword z 

Thus ſhall Satan be deceived, 

And his Darts of __—_ bereaved. 

- 
Holy Ghoſt, of equal Honour, 

With the Father and the Son, 

Of all Gifts the only Daner, 

Hear me from thy Holy Throne ; 
Through thy Mercy I believe ; 
Let me. not my ſelf deceive. '. 

But depend in my Unfitneſs 

Oa thy all-ſufficient Greatneſs, 


VII 
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Rouze me up from preſerit Dullneſs 3 
'Thy good Work in me advante ; ? 
And relieve me, from the F ullneſs 
Of thy ' gracious Countenance : 
In me keep the Spark'6f- Grace, 
That with Joy I rim the'Racs, 
And obtain the Prize'of Sion, 
Which Lever keep'iny Eye on. 
P A R T the Second: 
c VIE. 
Greateſt Goy ! beyond Relation, _ 
Ever blefſed Owe in Tryzes ! 
Thou alone art my "Salvation, | 
Strengthen mine Infifmity : vl 
Quench thou Satan's fiery Dart, 
E'*er it reach my trembling Heart, | 
Left the Want of Conſolation | F 
Drive ime into yy MA 
| Xe 
Guard the 1#roms: his vile-Devices, - 
Which thou know'ſt are RN 4 
Keep me free, when he intices, 
From a fatal Careleſsneſs : 
Grant me ſuch a Strength that a 
May withſtand-Airm'valiantly;/' 
' And avoidhis ſectet Paces, 
Thro? thine all-ſufficient Graces, 
: S 
. Reach thy Han@to thy Frail Crearate, 


* That is now in Terror faſt, 


_—_ under feeble Nature, Till 


_— — -- _ 
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Till the mighty-Storma 48 palt.. - 
Lead me by the Holy Ghoſt, - | 
So that Satan may not boaſt *- 

Of his having diſappointed.;- 

Me, thy Child, thow _ anointed. 
X of nl wv h4 
Come, O Mighty, whom I wait on' " 

Be my Rack «nd Confidence ; | 
3 Ive not Strength to. combat \-SaTANg | -5 | 
| Raiſe me to ſome Eminence z | 

And relieve with thy Shield, 
1 hat I may obtain "he Field. 
Overcome that grand Deſtroyer, - 
| That has ever been a Lyar 
p XII. 
All my Life ſhall be employed 

In & Praiſe with all my Might 
That the Fiend has been Jefnared, 

And with ſhame has loſt the Fight : 
Glorious ſhall thy Mercy be, 

Here, and in Eternity ; 

Heav'n and Earth, ©. 


Y.4 4 
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great Febovah ! 


Shall reſound with Holllgjob, 


| Of the Myſtery f tbe Sd 
| Kommt her zu mir, ,ſpricht ,Gottes Sohn. 
| I. 


Ome hither ! ſaith our bleſſed Lord": 


Come all to me with gne ASP, l 
& || 
"Nl 


- 
? 
- 
- 
| [7 
o 
: : 


TtoO2 Of the Myſtery of the Croſs. 
Ye heavy laden Creatures ; 
Come hither, all ye weary Souls ; 
Pl! give you Reſt wha all your Toils, 
And mould _ Natures, 
I 
My Yoke i is ſweet, my Burthen light 
Who'll take it up ſhall *ſcape the Weight 
Of laſting Condemnarion ; 
I will aſſiſt him with my Strength, 
To conquer Sin, and gain at ngth 
The Prize of his Salvation. 
III. 
My active and my paſſive Zeal 
Was to perform my Father's Will, 
And ſat a bright Example, 
To guide your | or wag and Actions by ; 
If this is fix'd before your Eye, 
Your Heart ſhall be my Temple. 
ES © 
T M Word would chuſe the Bliſs I ſhew, 
Was it not Charg'd to bid Adieu 
- To its own Will and Pleaſure : 
Alas ! there is no other Path 


f . But a true meek and humble Faith 


That leads to ences Treaſure : 

| What Creature on this Earthly Ball 

i Was ever found, fince Apan's Fall, 
Without its rueful Story. 

1 Who'll here not bear for Jzsus's Sake, 
W Þ- Hereafter 
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Hereafter endleſs Shame ſhall take, 
And ftrip of all his Glory. 
VI. 
To Day the Man looks bright and gay ; 
Anon Falls ſick and faints away ; 
Or Death cuts ſhort his Flower. 
Juſt as a Lilly blooms and dies, 
So quick away the World ſtill flies 
With all its Fame and Power. 
VII. 
The Worlding dreads the Name of Death ; 
And ſtartled by a dying Breath 
He makes a quick Submiſſion. 
He tiers himſelf with Trifles here, 
Thiimmortal Soul's his meaneſt Care, 
Whilſt in a hale Condition. 
VII. 
But when he feels he cannot Live, 
He fancies, that a, Lord forgive 
Will purchaſe his Salvation : 
But, ah | the long rejected Grace 
May no more ſhine upon his Face, 
May no more have Compaſſion. 
» 
What doth the Miſers Store avail ? 
Or what the Young Man's Strength ? Both 
When Death's to give the Trial : (fail, 
Halt thou at Hand the richeſt Store, 
All Earthly Wit, all earthly Pow'r, 
Death would take no Denial, 
| 6 X, No 
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X. 
No Reſpite Learning can obtain 
All worldly Grandeur 1s in vain, 
To thwart the fatal Sentence : 
Who will not ſeek his Saviour's Face 
In the bright Days of offer'd Grace, 
Muſt die without Repentance. 
XI. 
But ye, dear Foll'wers of the Lamb, 
That ſuffer here in Jxsus Name, 
Your Croſs ſhall end in Glory : 
Keep cloſe to God's revealed Will, 
And ftill keep up a Chriſtian Zeal, 
To light what's tranſitory. 
XII. 
Return ye Good for evil Deeds ; 
Your Innocence . at laſt ſucceeds, 
In Spite of worldly Crofles : 
Give God the Vengeance of your Cauſle ; 
Obſerve your Saviour's Goſpel-Laws, 
He will retrieve your Lofles. 
XU. 
Were you to hive m conſtant Eaſe, 
And live as long as you ſhould pleaſe, 
Your Faith wou'd ſoon -be- waſting ; 
" "But Crofles keep, like wholeſome Salt, 
- « "The Fleſh from Falling and Revolt, 
And Ruin everlaſting. 
4-3, ©ELV . 
Think not,. the. Croſs a bitter Pill ; 
© Refle& what Reprobates muſt teel In 
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' In their . defpairing Station 
Where Soul and. Body -muſt endure. 
Pains paſt Expreſſion and paſt Cure, 
Without the-Jeait Ceflation. 

But you that-make. a” better Choice, 
Shall Nrare»your :great Redemer's; Joys 
When this your Warfare's over ; 
Noimortal Tongue. can &er ;expreis, 

p - hy ith- what Rewards the God of Grace , 

- Will: crown hrs faithful Lover. 

F 64d 14s i911 XVL.: 

| And what our great/and vracious Led 

1Fas'promis'd:'in his holy Word, 

EF : And feal'd with his own Spirit, 

| He will perform and faftely bring 

| Our Sonbaſhee Saints and Angels fing | 
Of his eternal Merit. = 


—— i 
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| 'b] Lord, how. man Miſeries 
Aflaultz; ;and compoſe my Peace ; 
The. Path; that /leads. to S1on's-Gate 
Is. full of Thorns, - and vety ſtreight. 


 How-hard:it.is, for F; jel d Blood. . 
oak! Je (yerlaſking Good; F — 
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I know not where to turn my Face, 
But, Chriſt ! to thy redeeming Grace. 
Hi. 
My Heart has never been diſmay'd, 
Whene'er to thee I look*d for Aid ; 
No Mortal yet was ever loſt, 
Who put in Crr1sT alone his Truft. 
IV. 

That / th6u art God, as well as Man, 
Lord, thy redeeming Pow'r makes plain ; 
No greater Wonder has been heard, 
Than this, that God in Fleſh appear'd. 

l He fſav'd us by his Death' and Tomb, 
8 From Sin, and from the Wrath to come : 
8 My Jesv, Lord and God alone ! 

| | What Name is ſweeter than y own ? 

wi. * VI.. 

| No Grief can ever be fo ſore, 

But thy Salvation chears us more | 
No Pain ſo raging, but thy Name L 
Can ſtill afſwage and heal the ſame, |! 

; VII. 
Nay, though my Fleſh and Heart ſhould ai Il, 
* Thy Preſence, Lord ! will yet prevails 
Enjoying thee, and thy free Love, 
'*E-ſhare the Bliſs of Saints Above, 
VIII, 

Thine would 1 be in Soul and Mind, ' 

. And.leave: Sin; Death, WA Hellbehind ; 

or 


l R nog 2 be ere, ot ape ir You OA my 
oF 
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Nor can I better fix my Truſt, 
| Than in the God of whom I boaſt. 
IX. 
Thou never canſt forſake thy Child, 
That by thy Grace, is reconciled ; 
Thou art the Shepherd of my Soul, 
T hat ever keeps me found we whole, 
PART the Second. 
X. 


109 


. Thou art my Comfort and Renown, 


My Treaſure and eternal Crown ; 
No Tongue can tell, no Voice -an "ng 


What Joy the Name of Chriſt doth bring. 
X1, 
He that has Faith and Charity, 


Can by Experience join with me; 
I'd make this bold Afertion good, 
And dare to ſeal it with my Blood : 
XII. 
Were there no Joy in God for me, 
"T'were better 1 ſhould never be ; 
For he that has not CurisT within, 
Is dead 1n Treſpaſſes and Sin. 
XIII. 
My Soul's fond Bridegroom and Delight ; 
Thou Pearl, above all others bright, 
In thee 1 juitly more rejoice, 
Thanain the World's moſt glit'rio; T* ys. 
* /4--0Y. 
As often as I think on thee, | 
My Heart tor Joy doth leap in me, When | 


. 


208 .*\(, 2 Of Self Demal. 
When £er I fix in thee my Hope, 
I find a Comfort bears me up. 
WV, 
Wheniin my Pain1 pray and ſing, 
My Heart'1s quite another Thing ; 
Thy Spirit witreſſes, that this 
Is bs the Fore-tafte of thy Bliſs. 
XVI. 
Therefore while Lite remains with me, 
Fil bear the Croſs, and follow thee : : 
To Thee direct this Heart of mine ; 
Let it to Nothing elſe incline. 
X VIT. 
And aid me by thy mighty Grace, 
With Joy to run my Chriſtian Race ; 
Help me to conquer Fleſh and Blood, 


And make my Chriſtian Warfare 200d. 
XVII. 
Preſerve my Faith from Error free, 
That I may live and die in Thee” 
My Saviour, grant me my Deſire, 
Let me be T hine when I] expire. 
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Of SELF-DENIAL. 


Feſu meine Freude, *1- 


+ I. 
E.SU ! Source of Gladneſs, 
Comfort in my Sadneſs, 


Thou 


Of Self-Deniat.-. > 


Thou canſt end, my. Grief. 
Lord, thy Sight I'm WAnUng, 
While my Heart is panting, 

After thy Relict. 


Saviour Chriſt! my Lamb and Pricſt ! 
Heav*nand Farth,withoutthy Treaſure 


_ Can afford ho'Bleaſure. 
* IS 

Under thy Protections . 
Hell and Sin's Infe&tion 

Cannot hurt my. Heart. 
Winds may roar and; thunder 
Satan feck to plunder ; 

Vain 1s all his- Art. E 
Lightnings Glare may ſadly ſcare, | 


And difturb. the Sole Creation, | 


Cari1srT is my Salvation. 
=, 

I defy all Evil, : 
Sword, Death, Hell, and Devil, ' 
Wirh EIT Slaviſh Fear. 
Tho' the World's me ſtinging, 

Yet I will be ſinging, 
For my God 1s near. 
Satan's Clan.may curſe and ban ; 


Earth and Hell muſt ſoon be quiet; 


Tho! they ſtorm, and riot, / 
RE 

All ye worldly Treaſures ! 

With your Sinful Pleaſures, 


i 
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To your Slaves remove ! 
Honour and Ambition, 
Teaſe your Oppoſition 
To my Ck Love ; 
Death and Pain, with all their Train, 
Shall do Nothing but diſcover 
How 1 love my Lover. 
V. 
 ] would leave for Jesvs 
All the Gold of Crasvs, 
And its dazzling Show. 
Siſters of Ambition | 
Tour admir'd Condition 
Muſt expire in Woe. 
Get ye, hence, ye Joys of Senſe, 
To the Men of Wit and Pleaſure ; 
Jzsvs is my Treaſure. 
VI., 
Fly, ye gloomy Spirits ; 
Jesvs with his Merits 
Is my Guard and Prop. 
_ Thoſe that love TH? AnoINTED, 
Shan't be diſappointed 
Of their hving Hope. 
While I here with Patience bear, 
CHRIST 1s turning all my Sadneſs 


Into Joy and Gladnelſs. 


z ow 
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Of giving up the Heart to GOD. 
Hechſter Prieſter, der du dich. 


# | 
Reateſt High-Prieſt, Saviour Chriſt, 
Who for me waſt facrific'd, 
Make my Heart, thro* thy bleſt Paſſion, 
To thy ſelt a pure Oblation. 
IT, 
8 - Thy pure Love accepts of nought 
3 Burt what by thy Love is wrought: 
Whar's not of thy own Formation 
Ne'er attaineth to Salvation. 
HI. 
Kill in me what 1s unclean ;- ' 
Kill in me the Root of Sin; 
Snatch my Heart from 'irs Pollution, - 
To th* old Man's entire Confuſion. 
To 'the Altar lay the Wood, , 
And conſume old Apam's Brood. 
Source of all celeſtial Graces, 
Let me die in thine Embraces, 
Þ v 
Lo, at Length it ſhall appear, = 
That the Lord'has heard my Pray'r, 
Lo, cen in my preſent Station 
He'll be pleas'd with my Oblation. 


4 d 
Y 


Was 


112 Of giving up the HzarT to Gon. 
_ Was gibh du denn, O meine Seele. 


To the Tune: He me confides 1 in bis Creator: + 
OUL, what Return.has thy Creator 
| For all he gives and all thou haſt ? 
Whart' is in all thy needy Nature,,. _ - 
That can.delight-his holy. Breaſt ? 
The beſt of Off rings. he requires, 
Is thy whole, Heart with its, Deſires. 
II. 
Give God his own, . if thou!lt be given : 
Say, Lord, who beſt deſerves my Heart , 
Can Belſebub, who hates the, living, 
__ Orany Creature claim a.Part 2 
No, God to Thee I all aflign, 
My Body Soul and all that's. mine. 
+ hs, 
Accept, . © Lord, what, thou requireſt, 
The firſt Fruits of my Heart ; that Store 
That Of ring thou ſo much admireſt, 
And paidft, oh | /paidft ſo;dearly for. 
To Theemy God, Lnow reſign 
My Heart tobe for ever thine, | 
IV: | 
Where can my Heartbe beſt improved, 
But with, Thee, : Lord: who, .gav'it me 
Thee can I:call my beft Beloved, [Breath? 
For thou haſt Jov'd me unto Death ; 
My Heart with thine from. hence ſhall be 
One Heart to all Eternity, of 


; 4, 38-447 
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"| Of PATIENCE and CONSTANCY. 
Meinen Jew las ich nicht. 


_—_ rm, Av, 


Ever will I als with Chrift, 
\ } Since he dy*d for my Salvation ; _ 
 & Nayl wouldbe facrific'd 
TS To obtain this Conſolation, 
That I might enjoy the Sighr 
Of his good and on Light. 
Jeſus will T never leave, eb 
| Whilſt I breathe and have: ty y Senſes z 
S From his Merits T receive * | 
Pardon for my paſt Offences ; - 
All the Powers if Tny Mind 
$ Llomy Saviour are relign'd, 
$ Shouw'd'T loſe my very Sight 
Touch and Hearing, mg es, 
Lord, thy Love ſhall give me Light _ 
When my nat'ral Oil is waiſting z 
* When from Earthrmy Life.is rent, 
* Chriſt ſhall be my Element. 
V. 
Leſs, far leſs, I thewſhall part 2 
With my Lord when in his Glory 
I ſhall ſee. my loving Heart 


Rais'd aboye what” S tranſitory ; : 


Then 
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Then with all his faithful Race 
T1! rejoice before his Face. 
| | V. 
Earth nor Heayv'n can ſatisfy 
One Deſire of God's inſpiring ; 
Only Jzsvs can ſupply 
All Pm pioufly deſiring. | 
He's the Obje&t of my Love 
Here, and when from hence I move. 
VI. 
With my Jzsvs I will ſtay, 
For he is my new Creator, 
And my Life, my Truth my Way, 
Leading me to living Water. 
Bleſſed, who can ſay with me, 
CnzisT! Pl never part with Thee. 


SIS $3 bbbtbbt. 294+ bh tht 
Of Chearfulneſs of Faita, 
Von Gott will ich nicht laſſen. 
To the Tune : Ye (ons in this Nation, 
Rom God, the Lord my Saviour, 
F''l never ſwerve nor ſtray ; 
hoſe Love and kind Behaviour, 
_ Doth never die away. 
He always is the ſame : 
He. ſhortens all my Sorrow, 
And will relieve To-morrow, 
Bleſt be his holy Name, 
on 1. When 
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Of Chearfulneſs of Faith. 
| When I am diſappointed 
Of all Mankind's Relief, - |! © 

I fly to the Anointed | 

Who ſoftens all my Grief ; 

He neer denies his Love 

To his diſtrefled Creature, 
Tho? my depraved Nature 
He ſharply doth is hs + 
III. 
On him I am relying. 
E'en in the greateſt Streſs ; 
He's daily verifying 
The many Promiſes - 
He in his Word has made : 
My Life, my Breath, and Motion 
Shall'be at his Devotion, 
$ Whoſe Love can never fade. 
IV. 

His gracious Inclination 
} Tends to my greateſt Good, _ 

' &_ Seeks all Mankind's Salvation \ 
By his own precious Blood, \ 
In whom we are reſtor'd, 

To his paternal Kindneſs, 
And ſav'd from ſinful Blindneſs, 
His Name be &er ador'd. 
i"; 

3 Praiſe him with Hearts and Voices ; 

Which to that End were giv'n ; 

I 


» 
4 Vote. 
Bs Ma COT ITN 's CEE PF 


For 


116 Of Chearfulneſs of Faith. 


For CnxisT himſelf rejoices 
To find our Thoughts in Heay'n : 
All other Time is loſt, 
We ſpend in trifling Pleaſures, 
Regardleſs of thoſe Treaſures, 
Bought at our SAVIOuR's Colt, 
VL 
And when the preſent Faſhion 
Of this deceitful World, 
With all its Oſtentation, 
Down to its Doom is hurl'd ; 
Then thoſe redeem'd by CazisT 
Shall from the Grave's Corruption 
Be rais'd to ſing th' Adoption : 
Hoſanna in the: High'ſt ! 
VII. 
Thus, whilſt I bear. with Patience 
The preſent Miſery, 
Due to my Diſobedience ; 
Yet bleſt Eternity 
I have within my View ; 
Where my: Redeemer's Glory 
Will change my mournful Story, 
And form me quite anew. 
VII. 
This i 1s . the Father's Pleaſure, 
Who rais'd us from-the Duſt ; 
His Son has endleſs Treaſure 
_ Laid-up for all the Juſt ; 
'And God the Holy 'Ghoſt 
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Of Chearfulneſs of Faith. 1194 


Will ſhew the new Creation, 
And bring us to that Station, 
Where we ſhall love him moſt. 


—— 


Auf meinen lieben Gott. 


I. h 
N God, the Lord moſt juſt, 
I place my only Truit, 
For he 1s my Redeemer 
From Sin and the Blaſphemer, 
He can and will relieve me 
I From what may hurt and gricve me. 
IL 

Tho? Sin doth rage and tear, 
J Yet I will not deſpair, 
3 For Cux1srT 1s my Salvation, 
ST In Spite of all Damnation : 
$ On him I am relying 
8s While living, or when dying. 

TIL. 

Shou'd my laſt Minute come ; 
That will convey me home, 

Where I ſhall ſee tir! Intention 

Of Cnr1sT and his Redemption. 
I die now or To-morrow 
Then ceaſe all Sin and Sorrow. 

k # 
O Lord God, Jtsus CnrrsT, 
1 & Our Saviour and High-Prieſt, by. 
I 2 Thy 
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218. Of Chearfulneſs of Faith, 


Thy bloody Wounds and Paſlion 
Surpaſs our Declaration. 
No Praiſe of Men or Spirits 
Can raiſe up to thy Merits, 
V. 
Amen, with one Accord 
Let us intreat the Lord 
To guide us with his Spirit 
Till we at laſt inherit 
Our great Redeemer's Glory. 
Farewell wt at's tranſitory, 
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Eine feſte Burg iſt unſer Gott. BY je 
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OD is our Refuge in Diſtreſs, 
Our ſtron x af and Armour, 

He's preſent, when we're comfortleſs, 

In Storms he is our- Harbour; 
TY infernal Enemy 
Look ! how enrag'd 1s he ! 

He now exerts his Force 

To ſtop the Goſpel-Courſe ; 
Who can withſtand this Tyrant ? 

! 8 

All human Power is but Duſt 

Our Strength an idle Story : 
The Yaliant Man, in whom we truſt, 

Is CarisT, the Son of Glory. 
He is the Conqueror, 


Yelted with ſoy'reign Paw'r. 
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"The Lord both Great and Good, 
The only living God, 
Gains us the Field _ Battle. 
I 
If all the Devil's ſhou'd wage the War, 
In Order to deſtroy us, 
They ſhould not once put us in Fear; 
The Vi&'ry wou'd be joyous. 
We dare the Prince of Hell ; 
With Fury let him ſwell ; 
He cannot hurt one Haar ; 
We ſhall eſcape his Snare 
Car1sT's ſingle Word can rout him; 
IV. 
His Word puts all our Foes to Flight ; 
With Shame they are confounded ; 
For Cax1sT inſtructs our Hands to fight ; 
His Spirit is unbounded : 
Tho? we ſhovu'd loſe our Lives, _ 
Fame, Children, Goods and Wives, 
Deftroy Hell what it can, 
*T'will find but little Gain, 
God's Kingdom is our Portion, 


om, 


—— 


——_—_— —_ CEE" 


Jt Gott fur mich, ſo trete. 
To the Tune : Commit thy Ways aud Goings. 
» 
S God for me ? what is it 
That Men can do to me ? . As 
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As oft my God I vilit, 
All Woes give Way and flee : 
If God, my Head and Maſter, 
Defend me from above, 
What Pain or what Dilaſter 
Can drive me from his Love. 
IT. 
Of this I am perſuaded, 
And boaſt now openly, 
That he, whoſe Love ne'er faded, 
Is wholly turn'd to me ; 
And that in Change and Chances 
He ſtands at my right Hand, 


And, when the Storm advances, py 

- ?PTis calm at Pn IRnc A 
II. | 

The Ground of my Profeſiion N 


Is Jesvs and his Blood, | 
me gives me the Poſſeſſion "7 
1 th everiaſting Good : | 
vil What is my Breath, while living, 


ol But Smoak and Vanity ? FE 
I: Does not then- what CurisT's giving, 
ll | Deſerve all Love from me ? N 
i. . 
My My Jzsvs and his Merit H 
ml - Is all Il feek and care; 
MN Were he not with my Spirit, 


Mit Ah ! I ſhou'd ſoon deſpair. 
fi God's juſt and holy Nature 
Cou'd never bear in Sight ; 
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Go foul and vile a Creature 
As Iam in his Light. 
My- 4 
'Tis CHRIST, who has aboliſh'd 
The Chim of Hell and Sin ; 
His Grace has cleans'd and poliſh'd 
My humbled Soul within : 
In him I raiſe with Gladneſs 
My Voice and Courage up, 
And dare indulge no Sadnels, 
As one that has no Hope. 
VI. 
I know no Condemnation, . 
No Law, that ſpeaks Deſpair ; 
And Satan's Imprecation, 
I treat with ſcornful Air : 
'No Judgment nor fad Tiding 
Creates Uneaſinels ; z 
'Tis Jezus 1 confide in, 
Wao ſkreens me with his Grace, 
VII. 
His Spirit 1s the Sov'reign 
Poileflor of my Heart, 
No griet there dares to govern 
He checks the deepeſt Smart, 
He gives his Benediction ; 
And, as he dwells in me, 
Cries ABBA in Affliction 
Wita holy Fervency. 


VIII. When 
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VII. 
When ſeiz'd with Fear and Anguiſh 
I feel my Wretchedneſs, 
He ſighs and ſpeaks a Language, 
My Tongue ne'er can expreſs ; 
But God, who knows the Motion, 
His Spirit works ia me, 
Is pleas'd with the Dovotion 
Rais'd from Humility. 
IX. 
His Spirit chears-my Spirit 
_ With many a ſav'ry Word, 
That thoſe may Grace inherit, 
Whole Reſt is in the Lord ; 
Who know he doth a Building 
In Heav'n anew contrive ; 
Both Heart and Senſes yielding 
To All that they believe. 
"ho 
There is my fure Adoption 
Secur'd and ſeal'd withal : 
My Fleſh may ſee Corruption, 
_ But Heav'n can never fall. 
And though with Tears I'm ſowing 
This Vale of Miſery, 
The Light of Car1s1's beſtowing 
Chears all Adverlity. 
| X1. 
Who enters his Alliance, 
*Gainſt Satan, World and Sin, 


Will 


Of Chearfulneſs of Faith, 


Will find their fierce Annoyance 
Without, and from within ; | 
Reproach, Shame, Contradiction, 
Will fall upon his Head: 
All Manner of Afi&tion 
Will be his daily Bread. 
_ * ' ; 
This all I have digeſted, 
Yet keep my Chearfulneſs. 
On God my Care 1s reſted ; 
In him I Acquieſce : 
To him I give my Treaſure, 
" And all I am and have; 
His Love tranſends all Pleaſure 
Here and beyond the Grave. 
| '. ML, 
Shou'd Earth loſe its Foundation, 
Thou ſtand'ſt my lafting Rock z 
No temp'ral Deſolation 
Shall give my Love a Shock : 
No Sword nor Perlecution, 
No Want. nor Nakedneſs, 
Shall cauſe a Diminution 
Of Love I now profeſs. 
XIV. 
No Angel, Pow'r, nor Gladneſs, 
No ſhining Diadem, _ 
No Paſſion, Love, nor Sadneſs, 
No Cruelty, nor Flame, 
Of what Denomination, 


Be't ſtrong, weak, great or ſmall, | 


124 Praiſe of GOD. 
Can breed a Separation. 
"Twixt me and God and All. 
XV. 
My Heart o'erflows with Pleaſure, 
And knows not how to grieve ; 
My Song beſpeaks the Treaſure 
Of Joy, I now conceive : 

The Sun, whoſe bright Enjoyment 
I feel is Cyr1sT, my Love, 
Who gives me ſweet Employment, 

And lives and reigns above. 


SH9085S90000S9S0005.20048 
Praiſe of GOD. 7 74./ 
Nun dunchet alle Gott. ©: | 


d i 
OW let! us. praiſe the Lord with Body, 
Soul and Spirit : 
Who doth ſuch wondrous Things beyond 
our Senſe and Merit, 
Who from our Mothers Womb and 
tender Infancy 
Preſerves ourtender Lives inHealth | 
and Liberty. 
Il. 
O gracious God, beſtow, on us, whult Lile's 
- remaining, . 
- Andever r chearful T ind, and Peace that's 


ever reigning, 


Keep | 


Praiſe of GOD. by 
Keep us in Innocence and Chriſtian 
Conſtancy : 


Thy Grace convey us s Horne to bleſt 
Eternity. 


MS -: - 
All Praiſe and Glory be toGod ourHeay' nly 
Father, 
And to his only Son, who al lis Saints does 
cather, 
And to the Holy Ghoſt, O bleſſed 
Three in one i 
Thy Might and Majeſty to all the 
World be known. 
Nun Ib mein* Seel den Herren, / _—> 
I. | 
Y Soul ! exalt the Lord thy God, 
And all that's in:me bleſs bis Name, 
Make known his wondrous Works abroad, 
And'oh, my Heart retain the fame ; 
He pardons all thy Treſpaſſes ; 
_ Thy Frailties he repairs ; 
Preffania thy Lite from great Diſtreſs, - 
With Mercy. crowns thy Years ; 
He ſatisfies thy Mouth with Good ; 
Renews thine Ape with ay LHR 
The Lord hath Judgments for the Proud, 
And fave th* Oppreſs'd at Length. 
II. 
He has reveal'd his wondrous Wayss. : 


- By Moszs was his Juſtice KNOWN 3 ; He 
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He ſent the World his Truth and Grace, 
By th' Incarnation of his Son. 
His anger doth abate betimes 
And when his Rod is felt, 
His Strokes are fewer than our Crimes, 
_ And lighter than our Guilt ; 
His Grace ſhall be forever bleſt 
With thoſe that love his Name; 
Far as the Eaſt is from the Weſt, 
He caſts our Sin and Shame. 
II. 
As Fathers, mov*d with Tenderneſs, F 
Correct their growing Childrens Faults; | 
So chaſtens God, yet loves no leſs 
Thoſe who revere him in their Thoughts; 
He knows our ſhort and feeble Breath ; | 
He knows we are but Duſt, 
His riſing Wrath is big with Death ; 
He ſummons die we-muſt : 
Our tranſient Days paſs quickly away ; 
They're like the tender Flower, 
One blaſting Gale, one ſcorching Ray 
Deſtroys it in an Hour. 
$16 IV. 
But thy Compaſſions, Lord, endure, 
| Nowand to all Eternity ; . 

'And all ſhall find thy Promiſe ſure, 
That keep thy Statutes faithfully. 
The Lord our great and glorious King, 

Has fix'd his Throne on high ; 
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Praiſe of GOD. 1' | 4887 


Ye Angels, to his Glory ſing, 
And Men beneath -the Sky. 
Join Hearts, and Lips with one Accord, 
And praiſe his holy Name, 
My Soul, according to his Word, 
Do thou repeat the ſame. 
V. 
To Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt 
Be Glory, Might and Majeſty ; 
He is the God of whom we boait ; 
On whole kind Promiſe we rely ; 
Let our united Zeal be ſhevin 
His glorious Fame to raile : 
For he's the God, whoſe Name alone. 
Deſerves our endleſs Praiſe. 
Thus we with humble Confidence 
Sum up our beſt Deſire, 
And ſaying Amen, in this Senle, 
Our Faith ſhall ne&er expire. 
| Was "Sb - doth fur Danck. 
To the Tune: adke "oft us praiſe the Lord. 
HAT Thanks can I repay to Thee, 
my God, my Saviour, 
For thy long-ſuff? ringGrace,andFather-like 
Behaviour ? J 


: When I was but a Lump of Sinand 
Treſpaſles, 

Did Nothing but provoke thy Wrath, 
O God of Grace, 1, 
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1238 Praiſe of GOD. 


II. 
Great Love haſt thou beſtow'd on me, thy 
__ wretched Creature ; 
Malice I multiplied, but thou thy loving 


Nature : 
I contradicted Thee; Repentance I deferr'd; 


But Thou delay*dſt the Pain I had ſo 


long deſerv'd. 
III. 


That now P'm turn'd to Thee, is wholly thy 


Production ; 
Thou haſt tubdu'd in me the Tyrant of 
Corruption. 
_Lord,'tis thy ſov'reign Love, that's evry | 
Morn renew'd, 
Has broke my flinty Heart,and with thy | 
Grace endu'd. 
IV. 
What cou'd I of my ſelf but grieve thy holy | 
Spirit. 
Finding thy Grace was paſt my own Deſire 
| and Merit. 
Pd Pow'r-enough to fall from Thee, the 
| God of Grace, 
But cou'd not raiſe my ſelf, to ſeck thy 
SOIT Ri htcouſneſs. . 


| >fis'Thou haſt life me up, and ſet my Fee: 


a running 


The Ways of thyCommands,which I before 


- way ſhunning. Amazing 


Praiſe ef GOD. 129 
Amazing Work of Grace, to change 
a Rebel ſo, 
That now I love the Truth, and ſhun of 


Sin the Woe. 
VI. 


. & ThatI may notrelapſeintomy old Condition, 


WF Graat me = conſtant Aid,andgrantme ſtill 
| Contrition ; 
Exert thy mighty Strength in mine 
Infirmity ; 
Renew my Mind to love and ferve Thee 
conſtantly. 
TR 
Lord, guide me by thy Hand while my 
trail Lite is moving ; 
Leave me not to my felf,nor to my Nature's 
Roving 3 
Except I'm led byThee,my Feet miſtake 
thy Ways; 
Supported by thy Hand, I run the Paths 
of Grace. 


...-NUuE 
O Father, glorious God, hear this my 
Supplication : L 
Lord Jeſu, Source-of Grace,reveal thy great _ 
Salvation ; 
God, Holy Ghoſt, 'be Thou my Guide 
and Governor, | 
Then fhall I praiſe Thee' right both now 
| and evermore. 


Wunderbarer 
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Praiſe of GOD. 


Wonderbarer Konig. 


I. 
Onderful Creator, 
Sov'rein Arbitrator ! 
Look upon us in thy Mercy. 
Chriſt, our bleſſed Saviour, 
Slight not our Behaviour, 
Though we have rebell'd againſt Thee. 
Lord, our King | 
Make us ſing, 


"With a due Contrition, 
And profound Submiſſion. 


| II. 
Heav'n ! proclaim the Honour 
_ Of thy mighty Donor, 


| Far beyond the whole Creation. 


Sun ! let this Day's Duty 
Shew thy Author's Beauty, 
In thy Courſe without Ceſlation, 

Ev'ry Star 
In the Air 
Pay him due Allegiance 
| In your fix'd Obedience. 
HI. 
O my Soul and Spirit ! 
Praiſe the glorious Merit 


Of the Lord, without difſembling ; 


All, who've Breath and Motion, 
Pay him your Devotion, 
And} 


; Praiſe of GOD, 131 
= And rejoice with Fear and Trembling. 
i Great and Good 
Is our God, ' 
Of eternal Story, 
And the King of Glory. 
IV. 
Raiſe your Hymns of Praiſes 
To the Name of Jesvs, 
All that taſte the Heav'nly Manna |! 
He, that thus rejoices, 
Join with all our Voices, 
And repeat devout Hos ANnNa. 
Bleſt are all 
That can call | 
CarisrT their Joy and Treaſure ; 
They'll be filPd with Pleaſure. 


SI$$SS$S$$S-$- $SSS$$SD0&PD 


---,- = Malabarian Hymn. 
Sey Leb und Ehr dem hochſten Gut, 
To the Tune : Raiſe your Devotion. 


LE Glory to the Sov*rein Good 
And Father of Compaſſion, 
4 he God our Help and ſure Abode, 
Whoſe gracious Viſitation 
Renews his Bleſlings ev'ry Day, 
And takes our greateſt Grief away : 
Give to our God the Glory, 
II. The | 


122 Praiſe of GOD. 
14 IT. 
The Heav'nly Hoſts with Awe proclaim 
The Praiſe of their Creator ; 
All living on this earthly Frame, 
All that's produc'd in Nature, 
Speak their Divine Original, 
Impreſt moſt wiſely on them al] : 
Give to our God the Glory, 
IIT. 
What is created by our God, 
Enjoys his Preſervation ; 
"Tis he extends o'er all abroad 
His Father-like Compaſſion. 
Throughout the Kingdom of his Grace 
Prevail his Truth and Righteouſneſs : 
_ Give to our God the Glory. 
IV. 
In my Diſtreſs I rais'd with Faith 
To God my Supplication ; 
My Saviour reſcu'd me from Death, 
_ And gave me Conſolation. 
This makes my Heart with Thankfulneſs 
Rejoice betore the Lord of Grace : 
Give to our God the Glory. 
$1101011188 V. 
MN The Lord in Truth has ne'er forſook 
FNMA His faithful Generation ; 
He's {till cheir Refuge, Strength and Rock, 
MANN Their Buckler of Salvation ; 
WOT He leads them with a Mother's Care ; 
111010 Through 
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* Through diſmalDangers,guardsfrom Fear: 
= Give to our God the Glory. | 
VI. 
S When all the Creatures here deny 
Their Help and Conſolation, 
Our great Creator then 1s nigh, 
With Succour and Compaſſion, 
And ſets the humble Souls at Reſt 
That live abandon'd and opprett : 
Give to our God the Glory. 
VII. 
Thy Praiſe, O Lord ! ſhall be my Song 
As long as Breath Pm drawing : 
Thy Name ſhall dwell on every Tongue 
Where'er thy Love is growing. 
My Heart ! with all thy Strength adore 
This God of Grace this God of Pow'r ; 
And give him all the Glory. 
VIL. . - 
All ye that name the Name of Cux1sT, 
Give to our God the Glory ; 
S All who confeſs his Pow'r the high'ſt 
Ss Deſpiſe what's tranſitory ; 
Renounce the Idols of your own. 
The Lord is God, whole Name alone 
Deſerves all Praiſe ard Glory. 
IX. 
Then come before his holy Face 
With joyful Acclamation ; 
Extol the Wonders of his Grace, 


194 Praiſe of GOD. 
In your ſubmiſiive Station ; 
The Lord has order'd all Things beſt, 


Ye convert Souls in Eaſt and Weſt. 
Give to our God the Glory. 


Solt ich meinen Gott nicht fingen f 


I. 
Ha'nt I ſing to my Creator ? 
og Sha'nt I give him Thanks and Praiſe ? 
Who by ev'ry Thing in Nature 
Magnifies his tender Grace : 
| What but loving Condeſcenſion 

Still enclines his faithful Heart, 

To ſupport and take their Fart, 
Who purſue his bleſt Intention : 

All Things to their Period tend, 

But his Mercy _—_ no End. 

| 
As a Hen is us'd to gather 

Her young Brood beneath her Wings, 
So has God my Heav'nly Father, 

Kept me ſafe from diſmal Things, 
From the Hour of my Formation, 
When he breathed Lite in me, 

Rearing it by each Degree, 

Till he brought me to this Station. 
All Things, &c. 


IT. 
Nay, his darling Son eternal 
He delivers W for me, To 


Praiſe of GOD. 


| To redeem me from infernal 
Death and endleſs Miſery. 
Depth of Love beyond Demenſion ! 
Whence can my weak Spirit fetch 
Thoughts profound enough to reach 
This untathom'd Condeſcenlion ? * 
A'l Things, &c. 
IV. 
His good Spirit's beſt DireCtian 
He vouchſafes me in his Word 
And his Wings their kind Protection 
In my Pilgrimage afford ; 
He endows my Soul and Spirit 
With the Light of living Faith 
T'overcome the Pow'r of Death 
And eſcape the Hell I merit. 
Al Things, &c. 
V. : 
My Soul's Welfare and Advances 
Are the Objeft of his Care, 
Nay, the Body's Change and Chances 
In his Goodneſs have a Share. 
| When my nat'ral Strength is ſhrinking, 
In the Time of utmoſt Need, 
He my God ſteps in with Speed, 
And recovers me from ſinking. 
All Things, &c. 
VI, 2 
Heav'n and Earth, with ev*ry Creature, 
For my Service are delign'd ; 


Where 1 


136 Praiſe of GOD. 
Where I make my Search in Nature, 
Food and Raiment there I find. 
Cattle, Corn, Fruit, Fowl and Fiſhes, 
Vales below, and Hills on high, 
Woods and Waters, Earth and Sky 
Furniſh me with various Diſhes. 
All Things, &c. 
VII. 
When I cep, his Love is taking 
Care to rouſe my drowſy Soul, 
That II find each Morn at waking 
Light renew'd from Pole to Pole. 
Had my God withdrawn the Numbers 
Of his Angels from my Head, 
And forſook me in my Bed, 
I had periſh'd in my Slumbers. 
All Things, &c. 
VIII. 
Oh! how many ſore Affliictions 
| Have been rais'd by Satan's Crew ? 
Which, by God's Divine Reſtrictions, 
| Never came within my View. 
| Guardian Angels of his ſending 
Stopt the Malice which the F tend 
To- my Ruin did intend, 


Far beyond my comprehending. 
All Things, &c. 
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IX. 
As a Father's kind Aﬀection 
Still endures towards his Child, 
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Praiſe of God. © 137 
# Tho' he merit ſore Corre&tion, 

When by World and Sin beguil'd ; 
Thus, upon my true Repentance, 

Sins are by my pard'ning God 

Puniſh'd with a Father's Rod, 


Not a Judge's damning Sentence. 
All Things, &C. 


His Chaſtiſements and Corre&ions, 
Tho” they bitter- ſeem to be; 

Tet, _ mature Reflections, 
Are but Monitors to me : 

His bleſt Phrpoſe they diſcover, 
To reduce. my captive Senfe 
From the World's Impertinence 

| To my God, my heav'nly LONG 
All Things, &cC. 

Ak: 6 

This I know with full Conviction, © 
As a Maxim ever ſure: | 

Chriſtian Croſſes and AMicttion 
Do but for a Time endure : 

After Winter's Froſt and Snowing, 
Smiling Summer then appears : 
After Sadneſs, Pains, and Tears, 

Joyful Comforts will be flowing. 

All Things, &c. 
X11. oY 

Since nor End, nor Bound nor Meaſure 
Can in God's great Love be found, 

| Heart 


138 Praiſe of GOD. 
Heart and Hands I lift with Pleaſure, 
As a Child in Duty Bound ; 
Lord I humbly aſk this Favour 
To embrace with all my might 
Thee, my Father, Day and Night, 
Till 1 change this Infant Savour 
For the Taſte of Bliſs above, 
Manly Praiſe and endleſs Love. 


Womit ſoll ich dich who] loben, 


I. 
ITH what Fervour of Devotion 
Shall I praiſe the Lord of Hoſts ? 
Put my Heart and Tongue in Motion, 
Acted by the Holy Ghoſt : 
For my Thoughts in full Extention 
Cannot reach thy Love's Demenſion, 
Thouſand, Thouſand Thanks toThee, 
Greateſt King forever be. 
IT. 
Lord, imflame my Soul and Spirit 
To revere thy wond'rous Might : 
Jesvus, let thy boundleſs Merit : 
Be exalted Day and Night. 
Bleſſings now in my Poſſeſſion 
Prove thy Grace beyond Fxpreſſion. 
_-  Fhoufand, Thouſand Thanks to Thee, 
Greateſt Kings foreyer be. 
2h III, When 


Too wreeched A « Blaſ ph | 
Greateſt K Cin 


Thou haſt fill urſu'dr 


P vich | , 
Thy ny es. BA 5 Compattion. 5 
Thouſand, Thouſand Thanks toThee, 
Greateſt King, $74 ever be. | 
All:m Steps thou haſt beck was 
Still to ſave me from the Fire ;” S 
When, at world! y Lucre catching, 
king in the Mire, 
Thou didft bid me feek'the « Treafire; 
Which affords eternal 3g Wo 


Thou revealſt to our Blindneſs 


140 Praiſe of GOD. 
That 1 from the Sinful Legions 


| To thoſe healing Wounds might flee, 

Which recover'd me thy Creature 

From the Curſe of fallen Nature, 
Thouſand, Thouſand Thanks toT hee, 
Greateſt King, for ever be, 

E: VII. 

Yea, my God, but Truth and Kindneſs 

Ever dwell before thy Face 


Both thy Judgments and thy Grace, 
That we by thine Opperations * 
May diſcern thy Pow'r and Patience. 

Thouſand, Thouſand Thenks to Thee, 
Greateſt King, for ever be. 


VIII, Y 


As in Number, Weight and Meaſure 


So have I the greateſt Reaſon 


c 


Now with Comfort, then with Suffring 


All Things in the Univerſe Y 
Are diſpos'd at thy good Pleaſure, 1 
_ None but muſt thy: Pow'r rehearſe : 


To admire Thee ev'ry Seaſon. 
Thouſand, Thouſand 'Thanks to Thee, 
Greateſt King for ever be. 
IX. G 


j 
0 


Didſt thou, Father, come to me, 
To prepare a Free-will Off ring 

Of what's wholly due to Thee 
That my Heart's Deſire and Treaſure 
Y Might 


Praiſe of GOD. 14r 


Might depend upon thy Pleaſure. 
Thoufand, Thouſand Thanks to Thee, 
Greateſt King, for ever be. 

X. 

Parents grant, or give Denial, 

As their Children's Good requires £ 

So my Heav*nly Father's Tryal 

Has prov'd beſt to my Delires; 

For thy Goodneſs has reliev'd me 

[When the fierceſt Pains have griev'd me. 

Thouſand, Thouſand Thanks to _ 

Greateſt King, for ever be. 

Ak: 
e, {Thou on Eagle's Wings haſt carried 
Me through many diſmal Ways, 
When on Shore, or when I ferried- 
Over Rivers, or the Seas: - 
When Diſtreſs and Fear ran higheſt, 
Thy ſupporting Hand was nigheſt. 
Thouſand, Thouſand Thanks to _— 
Greateſt King for ever be. 
XII. 
e Thouſands on my Left were falling z 
On my right Hand Ten Times more 
Guardian-Angels of thy Calling 
Stood behind me and before, 
To defend me from the Danger 
Of the Plague and th' helliſh Ranger. 
Thoutand, Thouſand Thanks toThee, 
Greateſt King, for ever be, 
ht of XIII. Lord 
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\' Thouſand Hy mis of Adoration 


To ſecure Life everlaſting, 


142 Ot Spiritual Marriage. 


XIIT. 
Lord, thy Father-like Behaviour 
Is beyond my deepeft Thought : 
With what Price, oh glorious =o | 
My Salvation haſt thou bought ? 
And thy Grace, O ſacred Spirie, 
Is above my Thanks and Merit. 
Thouſand, Thouſand Thanks to Thee, 


Greateſt King for eyer be, 
XIV. 


Be ens to Thee, good Lord, 
For thy gracious Preſervation 

And thy taving Love reſtor'd : 
Grant me Grace, whilft Time 1s waſting, 


Where thy holy Praife ſhall found 
Ina never ceaſing Round, 


2000985062594 S206: 
Of SPIRITUAL MARRIAGE. /- 
Wie ſchon legcht uns der Morgan Stern, 


I. 
OW bright appears the Morning Star, 
H With Grace and Truth beyond Com- 
The Royal Root of Jrxsrtx ; (png, 
O David's Son of Facob's Line! | 
My Soul's Delight, and Spouſe Divine, 
_ Love can only” leſs me. 
Precious, 


Of Spiritual Marriage, 143 


Precious, Gracious, 
Fair and Glorious, e*er Vitorious, 
Thou my Treaſure, 
Far beyond all _— Pleafure. 
IT. 
My choiceſt Pearl, and precious Crown, 
God and the Virgin Mary's Son, 
Thou King of endleſs Glory ! 
Thou art compar'd to Sharon's Flow'r 
Thy Goſpel and its ſaving Pow'r 
Excells what's" Tranſitory. 
Lovely Lilly, 
O Hofſanna, Heav'ly Manna, 
Thy ſweet Flavour 


Be mine everlaſting Savour, 
HI. 


Thy Love, fo pow'rful and divine, 
Dart deep into this Heart of mine, 
Thou brillant Stone and Jewell 
Confirm me more and more to be 
A Branch of thee, the living Tree, 
That Self may loſe its Fewel. 
Sighing, Dying 
Is thy Creature ; for-in Nature 
Is no Pleafure 
Without Thee, wo, and Treafure, 
) * 
From God deſcends a Glance of Joy, 
When thou, with thy moſt gracious Eye, 
Beholdft thy loving Creature: _ * 
Immanuel ! my ſov'reign Good, Thy 
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Which is wrapt up in Jesvs* Name, 


144 - Of Spiritual Marriape, 


Thy Word, thy Spirit, Fleſh and Blood 

Renew my very Nature : 

Grant me ſweetly 
Thine Embraces, that the Graces 

Ot Salvation 
May root out all Depravation, 

& iV, 
Thou Father, from Eternity, 
In Mercy waſt inclin'd to me, 

Through Carisr, thy well beloved; 
Thy Son has choſe me for his Bride 
In this my Spouſe I can confide 

My Love ſhall ne'er be moved: 

O! this Bliſs is 
Of his giving, who's the Living 
Bread and Manna ; 

Ever will I fing Hosawtna. 
| VI. y of 
Tune all your Strings of Lute and Harp, 
Reſolve the Notes of Flat and Sharp 
Into Celeftial Concords, 


That nothing may diſturb. my F rame, 


The {weeteft of all Comforts. 
Ringing, Singing, 
In your Praites let tne Phraſes 
Of your Duty | 
Pleaſe the Lord of Blifs and Beauty. 
VII. 


My Joy to all the World be known, 


That my Beloved keeps his Throne, ©O' 
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On Hills of Light and Glory. 
He'll kindly bring me to that Place, 
Where all the Wonders of his Grace 

Shall lie diſclos'd before me. 
Amen ! Amen ! | 
Lord my Sov'reign ! come and govern 

All the Nations ; 
Come ! I wait with great impatience. 


$9S$I0SS9S@002300S2009 5 


SION's Complaints. 
Ach Gott vom Himmel fieb darein, 


I. 
Lord, in Mercy caſt an Eye 
On thy diſtrefled Sron ; 
How few of Chriſtians canſt thou ſpy 
That *ſcape thi infernal Lion? 
Thy Truth was never more deſpis'd , 
Faith, Charity is but difguis'd 
Amongſt its mere EE: 
IL. 
They teach but Lies and Flattery, 
Whart is their own Invention ; 
Their Doctrine is but Mockery 
Of God and his Intentions 
One chufes this, another that, 
Pretending to they know not what, 
Though Saint-like - Appearance. 
Hl. | 
1 Root out all mere Formality, Bn - 
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_ Confound refin'd Hypocrily, 


Where is the Lord will aſk us why ? 


146 SITION" Complaints. 


O Lord! and its Infection, 


Which is beyond Correction. 
Tet ſhall our Words be free, they cry : 


Who dares :controul our Sayings ? 
Wn tf. 7: 
The Lord, who ſees the Poor — 
And hears the proud Profeſſors, 
Will riſe to give his Children Reſt, 
And curb their ſore Opprefſlers ; 
Nor wilt he ſend his Word in vain, 
But wiltul Mockers ſhall be lain, 
To ſave his poor Beloved. 
V. 


As Silver ſev'n Times purify'd 


Shines in its greateſt Beauty ; 
So, Lord, thy Word, the oftner try'd, 
Exerts the greater Duty ; 
Affliction ſhall refine it more, 
And ſbew its Energy and Pow'r 
According to thy Promiſe. 
VI. | $26,548 1244Þ 
O Lord, we. pray, preſerve it pure 
In this our Generation,” . 
And let us dwell in Thee ſecure » _ 
From all Abomination. 
For Sin increaſes ev'ry Day, 
In ev'ry Place where bear the Sway 
| Ihe Church of CarsT's Blaſphemers. 
Morning 
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F 
Morning HYMN. V4 2; : = 


Wach auf mein Hertz und finft. | 


TEY, © 
'Y Soul, 'awake, and tender 
To God, thy great Defender, 
Thy Prayer and Thankſgiving, 
Becauſe thou art ſtill living. 
ny : 7 
}aft Night, when lying ſenſeleſs, 
And utterly defenceleſs, 
I was in greateſt Danger, 
From Darkneſs and its Ranger. 
HI. 
Nay, when. that Lion's Fury 
Was ready to devour me z 
Thy. gracious Condeſcention 
Has croſs'd his foul Intention: - 
IV. 
Thou fſaid'ſt : My Child, be eaſy g 
My Preſence thall releaſe Thee” 
F rom frightful Pain and Evil, 
1n Spite of Hell and Devil. 
=_ * } 
Thou, Lond; haſt hept thy Promiſe 3 : 
In vain was Satan's Malice ; 
Thy Joy Fnow diſcover ' PF 
h7 Light, Oo Lord, my Lover. / 
ig VI. My 


bon ns 


148 Morning Hymn. 
VI. 

—acrrEE ſhall be the Spices 

Of Morning Sacrifices ; 

My deep Humiliation 

Sues for thine Acceptation. 

VII. 

In ones Condeſcenſion 

Deſpiſe not my Intention ; 

Nor Body, Soul, nor Spirit - 

Can boaſt of any Merit. — 

VIII. 

_ Fulfil in me thy Pleaſure; 

Thy Mercy be my Treaſure ; 
Thy Angel guard my Goings 
From Satan's guileful Doings. 

IX. 

Bleſs ev'ry Thought and Action 
'Thy Will be my Direction : 
Beginning, Middle, Ending 
To thee alone be tending. 

X. 
'Thy Blifs be my Salvation ; 
wn thy Habitation : 


Fhy Word my. Food and Reliſh, - 
Till thou deſtroy'ſt what's Helliſh. 


© ere re IRS 


Gott des Himmtls und ter Erden. 
T. ; 


OD, the Lord of the Creation, | 
Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt! 
-. WE Night 


Morning Hymn. 


Night and Day, in Separation, 
Sun and Moon thy Glory boaſt. 
All Things in the Univerſe 
Thy preſerving m_ rehearſe. 
Lord! to thee my Praiſe and Prayer 
Are direted from my Heart ; 
*Tis thou foil ſt my Soul's Betrayer, 
And preſerv*it me from his Art; * 
So that his enſnaring Train, 
By thy Grace, 1s 7," in vain. 
IL. 
Let the Night of my Tranſgreſlion 
With the Darkneſs paſs away, 
Jesv ! into thy Pofleſſion 
I reſign my ſelf to Day. 
In thy Wounds I find Relief 
For my greateſt Sin and Grief. 
IV. 
Grant, that free I riſe this Morning 
From the Lethargy of Sin; 
That my Soul, through thy adorning, 
_ Be all glorious within; 
And that at the Judgment-Day 
I be not a Caſt-away. 
CO, 
Let my Life and Converſation 
Be directed by thy, Word ; 
Lord ! thy conſtant Preſervation 
To thy erring Child afford, 


% 
Ly 


150 Evening Hymn. 
No where but alone in thee 
From all Harm I can be free. 
VI. 
Lord! my Body, Soul and Spirit, 
Keepin thine Almighty Hand : 
. By thy All ſufficient Merit, ._ 
Make me follow thy Command. 
Oh! my Glory and Renown, 
Fit me for th eternal Crown. 
VIL 
To thy Angels keeping, give me, 
- To direct my erring Feet, 
And, when Satan. would deceive me,, 
Diſappoint the helliſh: Chear. 
Bring at laſt my Soul to Reſt, 
Where thou reign'ft among the Bleſt. 
VHL 
Hear my humble Supplication,. 
Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt! 
With ſincereſt Adoration 
Thee I love, of Thee I boaſt; 
O, FI praife thy Grace to me: 
Here, and in Eternity. 
VEIN DOUS ONTO I SAG SOS 
Evening HYMN. 
Fur deinen T's tret ich hiemit. 
| Broum thy Throne I now appear,. 
LJ) O Lord, boy dowa thy gracious Ear 
Fad To 
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Froening Hymn. _ 
To me ; and caſt not from thy Face 
A ſinful Wrerch you fues for Grace. 
E 
Thou Father of Eternity, 
Thine Image haſt impreſs'd on me : 
In thee I am, and live, and move ; 
Nor can I breath without thy Love, 
119 
Oft haſt thou. match'd me from Diſtreſs, 
And rais'd me oft when cemfortleſs ; 
When but a Step nay one Hair's Breadth: 
Was 'twixt my tott'ring Late and Death. 
Oe 
My Senfe and Reaſon come from thee; 
And Suftenance thou giv*it to me 
A Chriſtian Friend beſtow'ft withal, 
To aid me when Pm like to. fall. 
V. 
Thou Son! by-thy moſt precious: Blood: 
Haſt purchas'd everlaſting Good : 
The curſing Law thou doft repeal, 
And ſav'it me from. tle Rage of Hell. 
VT. 
When Sin-and Satan meimpeach,. 
And Conſcience is within their Reach, 

As Mediator thou ſtep'ſt in, | 
And ſav'ſt me from the Curſe of ' Sin. 
IL. 

My Interceſfor and High Prieſt, 
r |" My Joy, Truth, Comtort,. and my Reſt? 


Ny | 


*- Evening Hymn. 
Thy all-ſufficient Ment 1s 
_ The Source of my eternal Bliſs. 
VUL. 
Thou Holy GrosT ! Supremeſt Good, 
Diſpoter of the Heav'nly Food, 
W hat can be counted good in me, 
But what proceeds alone from "Thee ? 
nee: > 
Through thee, I now my God adore, 
And call him Father evermore ; 
Through thee, thy Word and Sacrament 
I ſee and hold with great content. 
k | 
Through thee, I'm in Temptation free 
From Fear and ſad Deſpondency ; 
Through thee, Pm quicken'd oft to taſte 
The Sweets of kn eternal Reſt. 
XI. 
This makes my Heart and Tongue rehearſe 
Thy glorious Praiſe in faithful Verſe, 
For all the Grace and Mercy free 
Thou, to this Eg haſt ſhed on me. * 
| | T. 
Beſeeching thine Almighty Grace 
To aid me till Pve run my Race : 
Whilſt All thou haſt conferr'd on me, 
Intirely is aſcrib'd to Thee. 
XUT. 
Give me a Heart that is fincere, - - 


To love the Truth, and pericvere 
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Evening Hymm. 


In real Chriſtianity, 
And ſhun all foul Hypocriſy. 
XIV. 
Forgive the Sins of early Days ; 
Forgive the Sins of Careleſsneſs : 
Give me'true Faith and C harity, 
That all my Hope may reſt in thee. 
XV. 
A bleſſed Exit grant I make; - 
And when at laſt I ſhall awake, 
. O, let me ſee thy glorious Face, 
And reap the endleſs Joys of Grace. 


Nun fich der Tag geendet hat. 
e HER 
K;-: 
ND now another Day 1s gone ; 
| The Sun has left the Shore z 
- | All ſeek for Reſt; whoſe Work is done, 
_ And leave the lab'ring:Oar. 
But thou, my God, want'ft no fuch Reft 
Thy Glory knows no Night ; 
With Thee-the Darkneis can't conteſt, 
For Thou: thyſelf art'Light. - 
UT. 
In Mercy Lordy remember me; 
This inſtant paſſing Night ; 
And grant to. me moſt graciouſly 


The Ma of thy Might. "ol 
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L54 Evening Hymns. 
IV. 
Deſtroy old Satan's Tyranny, 
By th' Holy Angels Hoſt , 
So ſhall I be from Danger free 5 ; 
And Sorrow will be loſt; 
| , *% P 
And though I feel the Load of Sin, 
Which till oppreſſes me, 
Yet th* Anguiſh thy dear Son was in, 
Has greater _ with Thee. 
V 
Tis he alone that pleads for me ; 
His Merits hide my «orky | 
A Reprobate I ne'er can be 
_ While Pvea Share in him. 
VIE. 


With chearful: Heart I cloſe my Eyes, 


Since thow'lt not from me move, 
©, in the Morning let me riſe 
Rejoicing, in thy Love. 
VUL.. 
Away from me ye vain Defires ;: 
A new. Deſign I ſtart ; 
A Temple:in me God requires b 
And it ſhall be wy Heart. 
| IX. 
O, if this Night ſhall-prove-my laſt, 
"And end my tranſient Days, 
Convey me to thy. promis'd: Reſt, 
| Where I may {ing thy Praiſe. 


X. Thus 


Fvoening Hymn. 
M.-;5 
Thus I defire to live and dye 
To Thee the God of Love; 
In Life and Death I do rely 
On Thee who reign'ſt above. 


 — —_— ———— ARS: 217 \ 3d 
Werde munter mein Gemutbe FG. Gr / / if 
I. "4 4 ſﬀ! 
Oufe thy ſelf, my Soul and gather 
All ah Senſes in trom abroad, 
To _— thy Heav'nly Father, 
nd the Goodneſs of thy God, 
For reſerving Thee this Dayy 
Chaiing Sena? Satan's Hoſt away, 
$ © - their Malice and Delufion 
Cou'd not put A to Confuſion, 
Blefſed be thy gracious F avour, 3 
Father of Eternity ! 
That thon'ft help me in my Labour, 
And my great " Neceflity - [i398 
Thart'in all my Care and Grief 
Thou haſt ſent me fure Relief, 
And remov'd, on all Occafion, | 
What might fruſtrate my Salvation. 
TH! 7:1 
None of all the ſkill'4 in Numbers, 
Nor the Sons of Eloquence 
Can expreſs or count the Wonders 
Ot thy gracious Providence. 


LE 
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2:56 Evening Hymn. 


O, thy Mercies are too great 
For us Mortals to repeat, 
Let vs then adore tm Spirit 
What's above our Senſe and Merit, 
; IV. 
Now this tireſome Day is finiſh'd, 
Gloomy Night draws on apace ; 


_ Chearful DayLight is diminiſh'd, 


And the Sun has hid his Face. 
Lord, endow me with thy Love, 
That the Inſtances I prove 

Of thy Care and thy ProteCtiog 

Work in me a pure Subjection. 
| V. 23H 
Pardon, Lord, each ſad Trafgreſſion, 

Whether open or un nz 
With the weight of whoſe Oppreſſion 

I all Night in ſecret moan z 
SO that Satan's fiery Dart . 
Often pierces through my Heart, 

And diſturbs the bleſt Intention 

Ot thy Grace my ty Redemption. 
Tho' I've ſtray'd and thee denied ; 

As I willingly return, 

For his Sake who for me died, 
Let thy Wrath no longer burn; 


1 confels the Guilt of Sin ; 


But thy Grace can make me clean, 
Which exceeds, beyoad Expreſſion, 


All 


All the Poiſon of  Tranſgreſſion. 
VII. 
Author of Illumination, 
Light of Light, eternal Word, 
Soul and Body's Preſervation 
I commit to thee, O Lord : 
My Redeemer dwell in me, 
Thar I ſleep and wake with thee, 
And enjoy thy Conſolation 
in the Night of Perturbation. 
4 NIH 
Guard me from the Snares of Satan, 
And the Pow'r of Sin and Hell ; 
Which raiſe Dreams 1 never thought on, 
And abominate to te)l. 
Let me never loſe the Sight 
Of thy good and gracious Light. / 
Having thee, *I can be quiet _ 
*Midſt the Furies Storm and Riot. 
rs: | © 
When I cloſe mine Eyes-to lumber, 
And my Senſesfall aſleep, 
Let my Heart, awake, the Number 
Of thy Mercies tel} and keep. 
Fill me with thy facred Love, 
That I dream of what's above, ah 
Ard keep cloſe to Theemy Saviour 
Even in my Nights Behaviour. 


Grant, thatunder thy Protection, 
I enjoy a quiet Reſt ; 


 Evering Hymn. 157 


Guard 
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r;8 "Evening Hymn. | 


Guard me from Night Sins Infetion 
Number me among the Bleſt, 

Soul and Body, Heart and Mind 

Keep from Hartn of ev*ry Kind 
Friends and Foes and each Relation 
Viſit with thy new Creation. 

| XI. 

Let no frightful Rumour wake me 
From within or from abroad ; 

Let no Sickneſsover take me ; 

Lord, be thou my ſure Abode. 

Fire and Water, Peſtilence, 

Death that's ſudden off me fence, 
LeſtT dye in my Tranſgreflion, 
And fall ſhort of thy Poſſeſſion. 

1. RE; | 

Father hear the Supplication - 
Of thy poor unworthy Child. 

Jz8v ! through thy Mediation, 
Make me truly reconcilF'd. 

Holy Ghoſt, of equal Praiſe, 

] depend upon thy Grace. 

. Sacred three! be pleas'd to ſay then - 
Even ſo-it ſhall be, Amzw ! 


* 


bift Tag und Licht. 
| 


Chriſte der du 


All Things lie naked in'thy Sight 


Thow 


Th tal 


F 
I 


FYAHRIST, everlaſting Source of Light, T 


y 


Thou Splendor of thy Father's Face, 
Teach us to tread the Paths of Grace. 
IL- 
| We come t'implore thy ſfov'rein Might, 
To keep thy Flock this inſtant Night 
From all the Wiles of th* Enemy, 
O Father of Eternity. 
24 Ik 
Remove our ſinful Drowſineſs ; | 
Shield us, when Satan would oppreſs; + 
The feeble Fleſh keep chaſte and pure, 
And let ws reſt in Thee ſecure. 
IV, 


And when our Eyes are-bound in Sleep, - 


The Lamp of Faith til} burning keep ; 
And, & ſuſtain us while we reſt ; 
And Sin remove, and: we are bleſt. 
| Great Guardiaw of 'thy Chriſtian Flock, 
Thy Preſencegbe our ſaving Rock; 
Thy Agony and bloody Sweat 
Be our Support in ev'ry' Strait, 
VL 
Forget not, Lord, the Pain and Woe 
That faſt purſue us bere below: 


The Soul, thouſt ranſom'd by thy Blood, 


Unite with | 'T hee th”eternal Good. 
S024. IF) 
To God the Father -and the Son, 
Who | wears his Father's brighteſt Crown, 


-, 
uo 

_. 

Fs 

WY *_ os 

re , TIED» 
EO OE SOC 
a wars" 


000 hot +. JIE 


Evening Fiymn. 159 


And 
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260 Praiſe after Meat. 


And to' the Spirit of his Grace, 
Be higheſt Majeſty and Praiſe. - 


LEIOIOTOTOZOLOTOIOTS IE EL LED OL 0h 
Praiſe after ME AT. 


Singen wir aus Hertzen Grund. 
I. 
OW give Thanks, yeOld and Young 
Praiſethe Lord with Heart& Tongue: 
For his Mercy ſtill ſupplies 
All Mankinds Neceflities: 
| 13 As he feeds the Birds and Beaſts, 
1 3 So he makes us all his Gueſts, 
| 1 37 — Giving daily goyons 4 caſts, 
1 

Praiſe him, for it is but juſt ; 
He has rais'd us from the Duſt; 

Gives us Being, gives us Breath, 

Saves us; from eternal Death : 
From the Time that We remove 
From the Womb, we taſte his »xnife 
And it daily doth i improve. 

"1+: hs 

Soon as we from Duſt are rear'd, 
Our Proviſions are prepar'd. 

Mercy feeds us in the Womb, 

Till we break the living /T omb: 
Ev*ry Feature of our Frame 
Speaks the Wiſdom of his Name 
F rom whoſe Love our Being came. 


IV, Gog 


Praiſe after Meat. 6 


IV. 

God adorns this Earth below; 
Ev'ry where Proviſions grow 

Hills and Dales, the Wood and Field 

Our Creator's Bleſſings yield. | 
Wine and Bread, the Beſt y” Food, 
He beſtows on Bad and Good 
Were his Love but underſtood | 

V. 

Seas and Rivers Fiſh afford 
For us Boarders on the Lord 

Bizds and Cattle multiply 

In a vaſt Variety 
Nay, where'er we turn our Sight, 
God diſplays for our Delight 
Endleſs Wonders of his Might. 

1 Þbi 

Lord, enlarge our narrow Senſe, 
So Yadore thy Providence, 

That aur Body,  Soul-and Mind, 

May to thee be all reſign'd, 
Keeping up a thankful Frame, 
Till we praiſe thy glorious Name 
At the Supper of the Lamb. 


Den ater dert oben, 
I. 
Fen Lord of Mercy 
We beg leave to n+ Thee, 


Who 


j 4 BS: 1 24 5 HR 
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x62 Praiſe after Meat. 
Who reliev*ſt our preſent Wants, 
__ Andgiv'it us ſweet Suſtenance 3 
And thy Well-Beloved, 
By whoſe Grace thy Fg are. 
Plenteouſly — 
Thus in Truth and Spirit 
We return all Merit 
_ To the glorious One and Three, 
Now and in Eternity ; 
Since thy gracious Providence 
Has fuſtain*d our Life with Food. 
And ſupply'd our I 
l 
Slight not this Oblation, | 
Lord of our. Creation | 
_ Which we bring in Jesvs' Name 
And the Merits of the Lamb, 


Through whoſe Intercefſion . 
Thou art pleas'd to overlook T 
All our paſt Tranſgreſſion, 
V. 


What have feeble Creatures 
In their ſinful Natures, 


To repay one ſingle Grace, : 
But Diſtreſs and Shame of Face ? 
Oh! who can repay- Thee ? 
For *tis thine whatc'er we have 
And enyoy yet daily. A 


V, Lord, 
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V, 
Lord, accept our Graces, 
With this Song of Praiſes, 
And forgive what 1s amiſs, 
For his Sake who gain'd us Bliſs. 
Cnx1sT, thy bleſt Example 
Print upon us, that we may 
Be thy liviag Temple. 
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In Common Calamity. 


Wem wir in bochſten Nothen ſeyn. 
I. %” OS 
HEN we are under great Diſtreſs, 
And ev'ry Thing ſeems comfortleſs, 
No Creature gives the leaſt Relief, 
But all encreaſe our Weight of Grief. 
IT. 
The only Refuge then we have 
Is, that we meet, and humbly crave 
Thy helping Hand, O faithful God, 
To ſave us from the wrathful Rod. 
II. 
And lifting up our Eyes and Heart 
To thee, with true repenting Smart, 
We ſeek from Sin a full Releaſe, 
And ſeek to make thy Jadgments ceaſe. 
AR 
As thau haſt promis'd in thy Word, 
To All that turn to Thee, O Lord! 
L And 
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And love the Name of Jzsus Curisr, 


Our Mediator and High-Prieſt. 
V. 
We then addreſs our ſelves to Thee, 
In this our great Calamity, 
Beſeecbing thine Almighty Hand 
| To take this Evil from our Land. 
VI. 
Remember not our num'rons Crimes, 
But cleanſe us from all Guilt betimes ; 
Afift us with thy mighty Grace, 
And turn on us thy ſhining Face, 
VII. 

That, for our great Deliv*rance, we. 
May render Praiſe and Love to Thee 
Pay true Obedience to thy Word, 
And ever live in Thee, O Lord! 


Du Fritde Firſt Herr Feſu Chriſt, 
#5 rag 7 | 


ORD Jesv, bleſſed Prince of Peace, 
True God, and very Man, 
By thee our Troubles rite and ceaſe, 
W hoſe Life 1s but a Span.. 
Thy Saving Name is what we claim 
Before thy Id Father, 
We are beſet with great Diſtreſs 
Of: War and Peſtilence, 


—— — 


- What 
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What can reſtore our Happineſs 
But, Lord, thy Providence ? 

Be pleas'd to plead for us in Need ; 
Avert th" MF” "His Judgment. 

Thy Name declares thy great Deſign,. 
Reſtorer of our Peace ! 

Thy Love, ſo pow'rful and divine, 
Gives all the Wretched Eaſe. 
Withdraw not, Lord, thy holy Word 

From this our Generation. 
IV. 
The Danger's great, and Safety rare, 
Where Peſtilence doth run; . 
But who is able to declare _ 

The Miſchiefts War brings on? - 
When we're debarr'd the due Regard 
Of Laws Divine and Moral. 

þ. of . 
War tears the Root of Honeſty, 
And Mercy leaves behind, 
And gives new Life to Blaſphemy, 
And Vice of ev'ry Kind. 
O Lord our God, remove this Rod 
From thy Nas People. 
We own, our Guilt deſerves yet more 
From thy moſt righteous Hands 
But thy bleſt Grace exceeds in Pow'r 
The Sins of ev*ry Land. 
L 2 : O 
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© Lord, forgive; let Sinners live, 


That we may _ thy Goodneſs. 
II. 
Enlighten with forgiving Grace 
— The Darkneſs of our Heart, 

That we may hate tlie Scoffer's Ways, 
Nor take the Atheiſt's Part. 
._CHnxisT, Thee we ownyg Thou art alone 
Our Strength and- our Redeemer, 


Wit Nimm won uns Herr du treuer Gott. 
| 108 LotheTune:Our Father, who fromHear 1G 
Emove from us, O faithfu] God, 
Thy dreadful and avenging Rod, 
Which by our num'rous crying Crimes 
We have deſery'd a Thouſand Times, 
Sal Famine, War and Peſtilence 
Prevent by thy good Frovidence, 
X IT. 
In Pity, Lord, look on our Race 
And grant vs thy all-laving Grace 
Should thy juſt Anger go fo far 
To call us to thy Judgment-Bar. 
| What ian conld ſtand before thine Eye, 
Or plead his Truth, and Guilt deny ? 
$a > * 
In Thee we truſt; to Thee on high, 
In Heavin:{s of Soul we cry. 


Give }. 
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Give us a Token of thy Grace, 
By ſhewing thy relieving Face. 

By true Repentance bring us Home, -- * 

And ſave us from — Wrath to-come. 

Oh, raife no more ſuch dreadful Storms 

Againſt ſo vile and feeble Worms. 

O, great Creator, thou well know'ft, 
T hat this our Frame'sbut tranſtentDuſt; 

Our beſt Endeavours Little gain ; 

And, ſearch'd by Ke" we're all but vain, 

Sin ſtill beſers us ev'ry where ; 

Nor Satan fails to lay his Snare 
Thewicked World, withFleſhandBlood 
Confſpires to rob us of all Good, 

O Lord, this is not hid from Thee ; 

Have Mercy . on _ Miſery. 

Regard thy Son's moſt bitter Moans, 

Wounds, Agonies, and dying Groans 
The Pains he felt, the Blood he {pilg 
T*arttone for all our Sin and Guilt. 

O, for his Sake our Guilt forgive, 

And let the mourning Sinners live, 

VII, 

O Lord, conduCt us by thy Hand; 

And bleſs theſe Realms by Sea and; Land ; 
Preſerve thy Word amongſt us x 


ngft us pure ; 
Keep us from Satan's 3k ſecure; 
Grant 


He had a Thouſand 
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Grant us to dye in Peace and Love, 
And ſee thy glorious Face above. 


$4$44444Þ44ÞÞ4. "SU ÞÞSÞ bb LH +b$ 
Cradle HY MN. 


Schlaff ſanfft und wobhl, ſchlaff liebes Kind. 
"To the Tune : With this new Year, &Cc. 
I. 
Leep well, my Dear; ſleep ſafe and free, 
The holy Angels are with Thee, 
Who always fee thy Father's Face, 
And never ſlumber, Nights nor Days. 
IL. 
Thou ly*ſt in Down, ſoft ev'ry Way ; 


_ Thy Saviour lay in Straw and Hay ; 


Thy Cradle is far better dreſt, | 
Than the hard Crib where he did reſt, 

* "II; 
hae dare diſturb thy 7 pee 


reſent Eaſe ; 
nemies : 

Thou liv'ſt in great Security 

Burt he was a and for Thee. 


God make thy Mother's Health was, 


To ſee thee grow in Strength and Grace, 
In Wiſdom and Humility, 
As Infant-Jz EUs did for Thee. 
V. 
' God fill thee with his heav'nly Light, 
\ To ive thy Chriſtian Ok aright b : 
ake 
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Make thee a Tree, of bleſſed Root, 
"That ever bends with godly Fruit. 


PART the Second. 


v1. 
Thoſe Children are to God moſt dear, 
| That learn the Leſſon of his Fear. 
Thus Infants are by Jzsus CnzismT 
Moft kindly bike Se 0 and kiſs'd. 

Are not the Joys of God above, 

Giv'n to the Children of his Love? 
Who'd ſee above his holy Face, | 
Muſt here become a Child of Grace: 

VIE | 
Be thou like Caris7, that bleſſed Child, 
| Moſt pious, innocent and mild ; 
Who ſoon did ev'ry Grace diſplay 3 
And, tho'a Gad, he learnt Cobey, 
IX, 
God glorify his Child in thee ; 
His Spirit guide thy Infancy. 
To follow and to learn of Caurisr, 
Of all Attainments is the high'lt, 
X, 
From what he ſuffer'd, did, and ſaid, 
Thou haſt more Profit than he had 
'T was thine entailed Miſery 
Made him become a Child like thee, "7 


S > 
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XI. 


It thou conform'ſt thy Mind to His, 


Thou art entitled to that Bliſs, 


Which this incarnate God regain'd 
For All whom" Avram's Sin had ſtain'd. 


XU. 


Sleep now,. my Dear, and take thy Reſt 
And if with riper Years thou'rt bleſt, 


Encreaſe in Wiſdom Day and Night, 


Till thou attain'ft th' eternal Light. 


S60008 0000S 00004006 $72 0 
Of Death and Reſurre&tion, 


Ach lieben Chriſten ſeyd geiroft. 


J. 


Of God's own Viſitation. 


E Chriſtians, pluck your Courage up; 


Shake off your Soul's Oppreſlion * 
It you'd avoid the gen'ral Cup 


Let us confeſs his Judgments juſt, 
And Apam's Sons but tranſient Duſt ; 


From Death none 4s exempted. 


II. 


Lord, we reſign into thy Hands 


Our Body, Soul and Spirit : 


Death is our real Merit. 


Pain will attend us ev'ry Way 


But Joy v we __ hereafter 


We come and go at thy Commands ; 


W hilt dwelling in this ſinful Clays 


$23: 
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Ge 

No Corn can yield the proper Fruit, " 

Except *tis ſown and bury'd; _ 
Our Fleſh muſt moulder to the Root, 

Before it can be carry'd 
To that unutterable Bliſs, © | 
Where Cnxr15sT, our bleft Redeemer,-1s 
Prepar'd to meet _ Lovers. 
Why ſhou'd wedread the Thoughts oo Death 

In daily Converſation, | 
Being convinc'd, by ev*ry Breath,' Rf 

Ot our inconſtant Station © / ' 
Had we the good old Stxron's Senſe, 
We'd joy with him to go from hence _ 

In th' Arms of our: Redeemer. 

Y., | 

Our Breath infirm on God FSG ; 

From him's our Preſervation; ' © 
'Tis he that Guardian-Angels ſends + -, 

To further our Salvation : 

And, as a Hen proteQs her Brood © 
From Birds of Prey, that ſeck their Blood, 
So ps the Lord his Children, | of 

'Wake or afleep, -in Life or Death,” 
We are in God's Poſſeflion ; | 
Baptiz'd inCarrsT,we're brou icby? F aith, j 
'T*approach God's Habitation.: i 
What Ve have loſt in "ADA $ Fall, = 
<; CurRISy | 
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CHRIST has recover'd for us all; 
Prais'd be the Lord. of Mercy. 


Hertzlich lieh ad aa dich, O Herr ! ©. 
HEE, Lord, I love with ſacred Awe: 

Thy gracious Preſence ne'er withdraw 

From me thy feeble Creature ; 
Th'whole World is taſtleſs to my Soul ; 

I find no Reft within the Pole, 
But in thy loving Nature ; 
Nay, if the Strings of Life were broke, 
'Thou art my never-failing Rock, 
My Joy, my Comfort, and my All, 
Whoſe Blood redeem'd me from the Fall, 
Lord Jeſus Chriſt, Thy ſaving Name 
Preſerve'me from —_— Shame. 
PERO! II. 
"Tis thy free Gift, what's counted mine ; 
My Body, Soul and Mind is thine, 
With all this. Life's Enjoyment. 
Lord, grant me ſuch a grateful Senſe, 
To make the Praiſe of Providence 

| My chief  and)beſt Employment. 
Preſerve me-from Deluſion free : 
Deſtroy old Satan's Tyranny 3 - 

In all AMiQiions. bear me up - 

— WithChriſtianCourage,Faith and Hope: 
Great Saviour Chrift, my Sov'reign Lord, 
In th* Hour of Death thy Help afford. - 
nary: = III. Lord, 


4» 
8 


l, 
I, 


From all th* inherent Droſs of Sin, 
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Hi. 

Lord, tet thy bleſt Angelick Bands 

Convey my Soul into thy Hands, 
When now my Heart is breaking. 

The Body in its Tomb refine 


Till Thou comman@fſ its waking ; 
Then raiſe me to that glorious Place, 
Where I may ſee Thee Face to Face, 

To ſing with all thy Saints above _ 

The Wonders of Redeeming Love. 


O Chriſt, - my Lord, I'll hete adore, 


And praiſe Thee there for evermore. 

—_ m——mog——o_pr 
Herr Jeſu Chriſt, meins Lebens Licht. 

To the Tune : O Lord, how many Mi/eries. 


E. | 
ORD Jeſu, Fountain. of my Life, 
Sole Comfort 1n this Stage of Strife, 
Pm -travUling by this worldly Inn, 
Tir'd with the __ of Self and Sin. 
The Journey's hard ; the Path is ſtreight, 
Which leads to bleſſed Sion's Gate ; -- 
The Land T come fromytand had loſt, 
But am regaining _ ehy Coſt. 
TERe®.. | oy 
My Heart oft trembles by the Way. _ 
The Fleſh is frail, and runs aftray : The 


Whea Death brings on its fable Night : 
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The longing Spirit cries in me, 
Lord, haſte and bring me home to Thee. 
; A's | 


Support me by thy bitter Death, 


When'T'm to yield my dying Breath ; 
Thy Blood refreſh my Soul within ; 
Thy Bonds break. all the Chains of Sin, 
2 V. 

The Blows and Stripes that fell on thee 

Heal up the Wounds of Sin in me. 


Thy great Reproach,thy ſhametulCrown 


Rejoice my Heart before thy Throne. 
VI. > 


Thy Thirft and nauſeous Draught of Gall 


Refreſh my Soul'in'ev*ry Thrall ; 
Thine Agony, thy dying Breath, 
Redeem me from "—__E Death. 
Thy Wounds be to my Soul, while here, 
A Refuge ſure, in ev'ry Fear, | 
In them Pll ſeek a ſheltring Place, 
When Satan hath my Soul in Chace, 
WE | 
Unto my Heart, when Speech I want, 
The Utr'rance of thy Spirit grant : 
And grant my Soul to Heav'n.may riſe, 
| When Death in ch, ſcals my Eyes. 
Thy dying Breathings be my Light, 


= Grant 


Of Death and: Reſurrefion. 17:5 
Grant me a calm and decent. End; : 
And ſfave-me when my Head-I bend. 

X. 
Thy Croſs ſhall be my Staff in Life: . 
Thy Grave, my Place okReft from Strife : 
Thy Napkin and thy winding Sheet 
Shall bind my Head, Breaſt, Hands and 
XI. (Feet. 
The Prints thy ſacred Limbs receiv'd 
Aſſure my Heart, that I am ſav'd. 

Through th'Op'ning of thy Side convey 

My Soul to thine eternal Day. 
X11. - 
Thy farewell-Words I'll make my. own : 

Thy Death did for my Sins attone. 

Ope*' wide the Gates of Heav*nly Grace, 
When I conclude my Chriſtian Race. 
X[II. 

When I revive, at thy Command, 

 O place me Lord at thy right Hand, 

Bey ond the Fate which dooms thy Foes 
To languiſh in eternal Woes. 
XIV. 

Then Lord, thine Tmage-quite renew 
Within my Soul and Body too; 

\ And make it radiant as own, 

More radiant than the brighteſt Sun. | 
XV. | T 
O, what amazing Love and Joy FF 
Shall mine and Angels' Tongue A” F- 
OW |} 
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| Then Lord with the united, Diſplay 
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How ſhall we ſing, with all thy Race, 
The bleft ; Exyoyment of thy Face. 


Chriſtus der * mein Leben. 


HRIST i is my Light and Treaſure ; 
In Death he is my Life ; 
Through him lT leave with Pleaſure 
This World of Sin and Strife. 
IE. 
With Joy my Soul is ready 
To meet my Brother Chr:# - 
Our Union ſhall be ſteady, 
Our Love rais'd to the hight. 
| | HIS 
World, Sin and their Temptation 
Are conguer'd by his Blood ; 
His Death ſeaPd my Salvation 
With my forgiving God. 
7 V7" 6: 
When all my Pow'rs are fainting, 
And Speech is from me fled, 
Accept, O Lord, my Panting, 
Accept wy Sighs in Stegd. 
V. 
With hurdle Reſignation ES 
On Chrift I lean my Head s '  - 


| Atth' Hour of Expiration 


His Croſs ſhall be'my Bed,” 
VI. 
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Diſplay to me thy Bliſs ; | 


And let my Soul be plighted 
To endleſs Love and Peace. 


Ich hab mein Sach Gott beim geſtellt. [-. 
L 
Y Life I now to God reſign : 
At his Decree I'll not repine, 
Will he prolong my mournful Days, 
His promis'd Grace 
Suffices me to run my Race. 
oy 
[ die at his appointed Hour, | 
Who dares refiſt his ſov* reign Pow'r ? 
My very Hairs he knows 'em all, 
Both great and ſmall, 
Without his Will not one can fall, 
LK. 
What is our Life ? A conftant Scene 
Of Sighs and Tears of Care'and Pain : 
Moments of Sin, and Months of Woe, 
Here ebb and flow, 
Till we are ſummon'd hence to go. 
IV. 
What is a Man ? aClod of Earth, 
A needy Martal from his Birth; _ 
BroughtNaothingwith him when he ca ame, 
But Sin and Shame z 


And naked leaves this worldly Frame, 
i, WF. 
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V. 
No Greatneſs, Wit, nor golden Store : 
Can here obtain a better Score : 
*Gainft Death no Phyſick can proach 
No Fee nor Bail 
_ Can cancel Auaw' A ſad Entail. 
L. 
To Day we live, look fair and red ; 
To Morrow faint, are ſick or dead : 
To Day we bloſſom like a Roſe : 
Anon who knows 
But Death preſents the Farewell-Doſe. 
VL 
Lord make us number thus our Days, 
T* apply our Hearts to Wiſdom's Ways, 
And learn how {ſwift our Moments fly, 
'That all muſt die, (High. 
Poor, Rich, Young, Old, the Low, and 
VII. 
This is the Fruit of Apam's Fall, 
Death like a Conqu'ror ſeizeth all; ; 
Sin gives him Pow'r o'er human Race; 
There is no Place 
Exempt from his continual Chace. 
ee  . 
Evil and few, as Jacos ſays, 
_ I count my Pilgrim-Days. 
' When God ſhall call his Servant home, 
Pl meet my Tomb, 


I Hopes of laſting Joys to come. 
oP OR X. And 
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X. 
And tho? I feel the Guilt of Sin. 
Afaulting me without, within, 
I know, God gave his only Son, 
Who can attone - 
For what I all my Life have done. 
"HA "2 
'Tis he my Lord and Saviour CHRIST, 
Who for my Sins was fſacrific'd, 
S And roſe triumphant from the Grave, 
That he might ſave 
My Soul from being Satan's Slave. 
| XII: 
To him I give my Life and Breath : 
I His Love ſhall guide my Soul throughDeath, 
And bring me. to that bleſſed Place, 
Where Face to Face 
I ſhall, behold the God of Grace. 
_ ET - | 
This. gives me Comfort and Relief 
In all my greateſt Pain and Grief, 
That I ſhall rife when CHxrIsT appears, 
_ Without the Tears - 
| ſhed in my diſtreſſed Years. 
XIV. 


To Thee, Lord CazisT, I humbly preſs, 


To cloath me with thy Righteouinels : 
Ne, Within thy Wounds I crave a Place, 
O Source of Grace'! 
For there's my only Happineſs. 
nd ME Fes XV. Amen! 
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, 180 - Of the loft Fudgment. 
XV. 
Amen! Thou Sov'reign God of Love, 
_ Grant us thy Bliſs when we remove, 
That All redeemed by thy Blood 


May find in God 
Their everlaſting ſure Abode, 


DVEPESGRIUONS HUT IESRY 
// 148 Of the LasT JUDGMENT. 
FA SUM. Es iſt gewwiſslich an der Zeit. 
/ To the Tune: Raiſe your Devotron. 
I. 
5 IS ſure, that awful Time will come, 
M When Ctxz1sT, the Lord of Glory, 
Shall from his Throne give Mentheir Doom, 
And change what's Tranſitory, 
Who then will venture tO refire, .. 
When alt's'to be conſum'd'by Fire, 
As PETER has —_— 
The waking Trumpets All frall hear 
.-- Throughout the whole Creation ;' - 
And all the-Dead ſhall then appear, 
Plac'd in their proper Station 5 
But all the Living at that Time 
Shall, in a Manner more ſublime, 
Endure a Tranſmutation. ' 
2-5, - 
The great Account ſhall then be read 
Ot all Men's Lives and Actions, 


And 
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And Young and Old the Sentence dread 
Of their Miſdeeds and Factions ; 

Here is no Shelter for Eſcape, 

But All ſhall ſee the very Shape 
Thy Soul has rm CONEnEY 

I 

Woe then to him, that has deſpis'd 
God's Word and Revelation, 

And here done Nothing but devis'd 
His Luſt's Gratification : 

Then how confounded will he ſtand, 

\When he muſt go at CarisT's Command 
With Satan to _ -Torment. 

Grant, Jusv, then my Name a 

- Within thy Book vnlltorad, 

When all with Awe ſhall ſtand around 
To hear their Doom allotted ; 

Of which I doubt not in the leaſt, 

For thou as Saviour and High-Prieſt, 
Haſt purchas'd my Salvation. 

VL |- | 

| know as Judge thou ſhalt appear, 
As well as laterceflor ;  - 

Yet hope in humble Faith and Fear, 
Thou call me-thy-Conteffor, 

And bring me to that|bleſſed Place, + 
Where I ſhall ſee with open Face, -- 
The Glory of thy Kingdom, -"9o E- - 

VIk © 


132 Of Hell and eternal Torment. 
VII. 
O Jeſu! ſhorten thy Delay, 
And haſten thy Salvation, 
That we may ſee that glorious Day 
Produce a new Creation. 
O come, O Lord, our Judge and King | 
Come, change our mournful Notes to fing 
Thy Praiſe for ever, Amen, 


SSSSSSODCSIDSSIOSSOSSþ 
1, Of HELL and Eternal TORMENT. 


O Ewigkeit! du Donner Wort, 
I 
TERNITY ! tremendous Word, 
Home-ſtriking Point, Heart-piercing 
Beginning without Ending (Sword, 
Eternity without a Shore, | 
Where ever fiery Billows roar, 
W hat is thy Sight portending ? 
One Glimpſe of thine unfathom'd Deep 
Wou'd rouſe a Wretch from finful Sleep. 
po 
What Pain was ever thought ſo great, , 
That mult not with the Time abate, [ 
And loſe its utmoſt Rigour ? | 
Eternity does never ceaſe, | 
Admits no Manner of Releaſe, 
Burt keeps its conſtant Vigour-: 
Cr, as our Saviour's Words expreſs, ( 
Eternity has no Redreſs. 


2 
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III. Eternity 


IIT. 
Eternity ! how long, how long, 
| Thou ſeizeſt Senſes, Heart and Tongue 
With pannick Fear and Terror ! 
When I revolve thy dreadful Chaing 
| In that Abyſs of endleſs Pains, 
I'm overwhelm'd with Horror, 
What's in this Life of Miſery 
So frighttul as Eternity ? 
IV. 
Shou'd. Hell endure as many Years, 
| As many Men this World of Tears 
Has foen trom the Creation ; 
As many Stars adorn the Sky, 
As many leaves the Woods ſupply, 
You'd hope for its Ceffation. 
This Sum of Apes would but be 
One Moment to Eternity. 
\ # 
But having ſpent in endleſs Fears 
So many Thouſand Thouſand Years, 
Thy Scene is ſtili beginning ; 
When thou haſt ſuffer'd all thete Times 
The juſt Reward of wiliui Crimes, 
Thy T aread ne'er ceaſes ſpinning, 
Th eternal Now who can untoid ? 
'Tis ever new, but never old. 
3M 6 
O Lord, how is thy Sentence ji 
In leaving Man, that Rebei-Duſt, 
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184 Of Hell and eternal Torment. 


To his deſerv'd Damnation ! 
Short wilful Sins committed here 
With long Remorſe are puniſh'd there, 
O Woe beyond Relation ! 
Weigh this, thou harden'd Heart and Face 
Thy Time 1s ſhort, — comes apace. 
V 
Haſt thou yet Senſe ? avoid the Snare ; 
Thy Pleaſures fleeting Moments are, 
That dye as faſt as tafted ; 
Theſe, at the Hazard ot thy Soul, 
Doſt thou purſue without Controul, 
And ſeeſt thy Minutes waſted ? 
Thou ſenſeleſs Wretch, thou matchleſsFool, 
Thou laugh'ſt and art the Devil's Tool. 
VIII. 
As long as God eternal reigns, 
And his Almighty Sway retains, 
Hell Torment will be laſting ; 


They ſhall be plagu'd with Cold and Heat, 


Thirſt, Hunger ; Fire ſhall be their Meat, 
Their Worm is never waſting ; 

And this unequall'd Miſery 
Won't end till God ſhall ceaſe to be. 

IX. 
Awake and riſe from ſinful Sleep : 
Bethink thy ſelf, thou ſtraying Sheep : 
_ Return by true Repentance : 
Ariſe thy wicked Ways amend ; 
The Glaſs of Life runs to its End; 


Then 


pe 2 


LE" HH m3 A 


pp 


Of Hell and eternal Torment, 185 


Then ſhiver at thy Sentence 
Perhaps within few Minutes Breath © 
Thou'rt {natch'd away by ſudden Death, 
X 


Let neither worldly Gain nor Luſt, 
Ambition, Pride, nor golden Duſt 
Longer enſlave_ thy Paſſions ; . 
Look how the carnal Lethargy 
O'er-ſpreads the great Majority, 
| Who ſport with all Temptations ; 
Above all Things keep in thy Sight 
The *forenam'd long. _ Night. 
Moſt Reprobate of all Mankind, ': - 
Bereft of Senſe, hard-hearted, blind, 
Why doſt thou love the Creature ? 
Shall that eternal Gulph of Hell, 
Where Millions of Tormentors dwell, 
Ne'er ſhock thy ſinful] Nature ? | 
Can then no Tongue, no Eloquencs 7 
Perſuade thee to. a better Senie ? 
; (-AIL4-.1. 
Eternity ! tremendous Ward, 
Home-ſtrikingPoiat, heart-piercing Sword, 
Beginning without, Ending 1... 
Eternity without a Share | 
Where ever fiery, BiiJows 10a » 1: 
What is thy Sight-portending ?, 
Lord Jrsv, wh-n it-picales Þ hee, 
Bring' me to bleft Eternity. 
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Of HEAVEN, and the Heavenly 
JaruSALEM: 


O Ewigkeit ! du Freuden Wort. 


To the foregoing Tune. 


I. 
Ternity; adlig htful Sound ! 
Where real Took are to be found, 
And Scenes of endleſs Glory ! 
O Life! where Pleaſures ever rol], 
Thy Foretaſte entertains my Soul 
With Bliſs not tranſitory. 
Come All, who long for Heav n on Earth, 
You'll find it in the Second Birth. 
IT. 
The Glories of this preſent World 
By Time and Tide are toſs'd and hurPd 
Down to their full DeſtruCtions. 
Look up, my Soul, th' eternal Hills, 
Where Pleaſures glide on Chryſtal Rills 
With ever new Productions ; 
For, as the bleſt Apoſtles ſay, 
That Bliſs admits of no Decay. 
TM. 
Eternity ! thy endleſs Length 
Inſpires my Soul with Chriſtian Strength 
I © bear theſe ſhort AfMictions. 
Conlid'ring thine eternal Bliſs, 


I flight 


" Of Hraven and 18y 
_ 1 light this World's Calamities 
Arnd'conſtant Contradictions 
Whilſt there I fix my longing Soul,; 
Where bliſsful AP =, ever roll. 
If you wou'd ballance all the Pain - 
And Torments of the Martyrs flaing . 
E'en from the Fall-of Apa, ' 
With that ſurpaſſing glorious Prize 
| Reſerv*d for Saints in Paradiſe, 
Paſt mortal Senſe-to fathom, 
They wou'd -be found-too-light and trail 
To move, much on to-turn the Scale. 
Refle& upon the dreadful Coaſts - 
Of Hell, and all the frightful Ghoſts 
Tormenting one another ! __ 
\ Where num'rous Crouds of. Sinners lye :- 
Tortur'd with keen Deſpair,*they try - 
Their Conſciences -to ſmoother. 
O! what ſurprizing Grace is this, , 
Which frees us gn that dark Abyſs ! 
In Heav*n our happy Eyes and Ears 
Shall ſtill enjoy, for endleſs Years, 
Tranſcending Scenes of Pleaſure 
There all the Saints in God rejoice z 
They love and ſing with Heart and Voice 
The Praiſe of God, their Treaſure : 
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How do I long and faint to ſee 

The Courts of bleſt Eternity 
In all their glorious Beauty ! 
I'd part with all the Joys of Senſe, 
Take Wings of Faith, and fly from herice 


the heavenly JERUSALEM. 


There CuR1sT reveals a greater Store 
Of Bliſs, than they conceiv'd before, 


VII. 


To the Reward of Duty. 


It Thought alone gives ſuch Delight, 
What muſt«h* Enjoyment of thy Sight ! 


Away with all the Dreams of Time : 
Away what Worldlings- call ſublime : 
Away with ſinful Pleaſure : 

Away with all the golden Duſt : 

What Thieves may fteal,; or Time can ruſt ; 
I long for greater Treaſure : 
Nothing created can ſuffice 

A Soul, made for eternal Joys, 


O 


| Fternity! delight MM . 
| Where real Joys are to be found 

And Scenes of endleſs Glory ! . ... 
7 O Life, where Pleaſures ever roll! , 
With Bliſs not tranſitory. OS, 
Jrsv, fix this Senſe in me, 


_ 


VIIL. - 


IX. 


ful Sound !_ 


Till' thou "reveal Eternity, 
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ADVERTISEMENT. 


"\HE Plainneſs and Simplicity of the fol- 

lowing T ranſlation, the Lovers of Dt- 
vine Harmony are defired to receive with Can- 
dour, fince it bath nothing in View but thy 

Glory of our moſt gracious Lord, the only Re- 
 foorer of our fallen Nature; who, though above 
4!! Praiſe, yet has encouraged us by bis Word 
to hope, that He will be pleas'd to accept ous 
poor Performances, provided they be offered up 
with a ſincere and filial Heart. 


AND bere TI cannot forbear expreſſmg #1 | 


Foy, is obſervin He within ſome few Tears 
paft, Pſalms and Hymns, and Spiritual Songs, 
are become ſo frequent and familiar, that many 
Thouſands of Families all over Great-Britain 
gre now more delighted with them, than I be+ 
Beye was ever bros fence the Goſpel of Jeſus 
Cbrift was preached in theſe Parts ;, and bleſſea 
be God, the Love of this feeet Emplozment | 
increaſes daily amongſt us. 


SOME eminent and pious Divines, * in their 
Comments on the Revelation, have judi gy 
obſerved, ©* that whenever the Lord of our 
* Salvation opened a New Scene of bis King-_ 

* dom, 


* Ds Wap/:, and Dr Moore. 


[ iy. ] 

FE FREY Mufick and Singing were the coyftant 
hs Forerumners and Attendants of it.” They 
who pioufly obſerve the Signs of theſe our Times, 
vill confe eſs, that the Kingdom, we pray for 
every Day, is come nigh us of a Truth ,, witneſs 
' the many Souls who have been atoakened, COn- 
*wvinced, and brought to the great Shepherd and 
Biſhop of our Souls, Fefus Chrilt the Righteous, 
ſe that we may ſay with Truth: Io the Poor 
the Goſpel is preached, 

GLoRy be to God in the Higheſt, on Earth 
Peace, good Will towards Men. Hallelujah, 
Amen, Halleluyah. 
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A 
SUPPLEMENT 
| OF 
GERMAN PSALMODY. 


Of the Incarnation of CHRIST. 
Cott-fey Danck in aller Welt. 


T5 the Tune, Now the Saviour comes indeed. 


T1. 
LL the World exalt the Lord, 
Who for ever keeps his Word, 
And reveals the Sinaer's Bliſs, 
In his Son the Trngy of Peace, 
What the Fathers wiſh'd of old, 
And the Prophets have foretold IN 
All what they did prophecy, + ' 
Is fulhl'd moſt gloriouſly, 
Srow's Help, and Abrabant's Shield, 
Facob's Blits, the Virgin's Child, 
The two ſtemm'd Immanuel's come 
From his Virgin-Mother's Womb. 
3 IV. By. 


P> 


( 190 } 
b IV. 
Be Thou welcome Saviour Chriſt, 
Thee Hoſanna's in the high'f ! 
Come, and take thy bleſt- A bode 
In my Heart, thou loving God, 


%* 


King of Glory, enter in ; 
Cleanſe it from the Filth of Sin : 
Take it, for *tis all thy own, 
And make Thy Salvation known. 
VI. 
Grant thy Comforts to my Mind, 
Since 'm naked, poor and blind : 
Left old Satan's ſubtil Boaſt 
_ Should rejoice to ſee me loſt. 
£+XM. 
Cruſh that helliſh Serpent's Head ; 
Save me from my greateſt Dreadz 
That through Faith I may with Thee 


Be united ing; 
l. 


- Thus when Thou in Majefty 
Shalt return triumphantly, | 

TI with Joy, may 'riſe and ſtand 

| Juſtify'd at thy Right Hand. 


Hzing, FziD. 


(191) 
Of the Incarnation of CHRIST. 


Herr Chriſt der einige Gotter Sobu: 


ers 


l---1 


ORD Chriſt th? eternal Fathers's 


Only LB i; nn gan ! 
Whoſe pow'rful Wiſdarnr gathers 
All Things berieath his Throne : 


Blett Morning Star, whoſe Splendour | 


Fxceeds'all*Stars .in Grandeur 

And Brightneſs, far and near. 

II; 

Born Man for our Salvation : 

In this World's latter SRO 
Without. Contamination —- 

On his chaſte Mother's Side. 
He broke Death's .Chains.and Priſon, 


Unbarr'd -Heav*n's Gate when riſen, 


Brought. us to Life again. 
III. 
Encreaſc chy Love and Knowledge 
| In us. from Day-to-Day, - 
That Faith and Chriſtian Courage 
May guide us-in thy Way ; 
And taſting th* inmoſt Savour 
Of thy ſweet Love and Favour, 
Thirſt ever after Thee. 
y IR 
Thou Lord of th* whole Creation, 
Th Almighty Father's Pow'r ; 


S - 


( 292 ) 
Who reign'ft without Ceffation 
Heav'n, Earth and Hell all o'er ! 
Turn us to Thee our Saviour, 
That henceforth our Behaviour 
May never eee: from Thee. 
Lord, mortify th* old Nature; 
| Renew us by thy Grace; 
Reſtore the fallen C reature 
T* a Likeneſs of thy Face; 
That all this Life's Enjoyment 
Be made our .chief Employment _ 
Of ever praiſing Thee, 


E. Ee 


On New-7, ear”s-Day.. 
Nun laſt wne geba und treten. 
To the Tune, Awake, my Soul, and tender, 


| T. 
OW let each humble- Creature 
Adore the God of Nature, . 
For his kind Preſervation | 
And daily new Creation. 
4.10400 | 
We ftretch our Life and wander 
From Year to Year, and yonder 
We live, keep on improving, . 
Till Date and Year's removing. _ 
III, Thro' 


( 193). 
IF” 
Thro' Pains, thro? Wants'and Errors, | 
Thro? diſmal Wars and Terrors, . _ 
Thro* Crofles, ' Strifes and Hurry, 
That ſeem the "_ to worry. © 
I 
Ag in tempeſtuous Weathers 
'The kind and careful Mothers, 
With Nature's ſwift AﬀecCtion ' 
Run to their Babes ProteCtion. 
No leſs our Heav*nly Lover 
Is preſent with his Cover, 
_ When' ſtormy Winds are blowing, 
To fave his Childrens going. 
JT | 
Great Guardian of our Being, 
[n vain is our foreſcei 
er, With all our beſt Care-taking, 
Except thine Eyes. be waking. 
VIL. 
| Bleſt be thy gracious F avour, 
Each Morn renews its Savour ; 
Bleſt be the Hands aſſwaging 
All Heart-akes, ner ſo raging. 
VAL. 
Hear, Father, our Petition, 
Relieve our weak Condition ; | 
Be ſtill the Source of Gladneſs 
W In all our Grief and Sadneſs. 
| $6 IK, Grant 


(194. ) 
IX, 
Grant all thy true Sojourners 
And heavy laden Mourners, 
That own thy Vilitations, 
An Heart endu*d feb Paticace. - 
Remove our ſad ©"">4"8Y 
And make in all our Borders 
Thy Peace and Truth together _ 
To meet and kiſs each other. _ 
WOES © * 
Lord: grant thy Benedictions * 
To all EE Thoughts and Actions, 
To Youth, and _= declining, 
Thy gracious BY, be ſhining. 


Be Thou the Oighat $ F ather ;. 

The Straying draw together ; 
Relieve the Poor and Scanty, 
To all 1 In Want ME: Plenty, 


Heal all the Sick. ber Wounded ; 
\ The Souls that. are ſurrounded 
With fearfy] Thoughts: and Terroxs, 


Lord, veſcue from their Errors. | 
”" 


But chiefly grant thy Spirit, 
Thro? Chriſt's all-faying Merit, 
To fill-us with ſuch Graces 


As lead to thine Embrzaces, 
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XV. 
All this, we pray, be giving, 
O Life of all that's: Living! 
To us and all that' favour » |... 
Thy New-Year's Gitt and Favour. 
Ea GERHARD. 
© Of the Names of JESUS. Y 
. Mein Hertzens Feſu? meine Luſt. 
74 the Tune, AnotherStep is made with God. 
f I. 

ESU ! my Heart's maſt joyful: Reſt; 
My SouPs Delight and Treaſure ! 
Which Jeaning) on: thy loving Breaſt | 

Receives extatick: Pleaſure. 
My Lips attempt a Praiſe for Thee, 
Though thine unfathonyd Love to me 
Exceeds all Thought and Meaſure. 
| wy 
My Heart's wrapt up in Extaſy - 
Whene'er.it feels thy Preſence ; 
It ſings, it ſhouts, it Jenkls for 'Joy, 
And tunes its chearful Cadence ; 
As oft it kiſſes Thee by Faith, : 
Draws Life; and Grace, and all it hath, 
"9 - rom thy moſt loving Eſſence. 
At: £3 
Thou art my is #1d-wondrous Light, 
By which my Soul and Spirit 


| Diſcern 
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( 196 ) 
Diſcern with open Face thy Sight 
Of thine all-ſaving Merit: 
O take my Heart, and fill the fame 
With all the Splendor of thy Name 3 
O- Lord do nor defer it. 
Thou art my ſure and heav®nly Way, 
AlPs plain thro? Thee before me: | 
Who "4H Thee; doth not run aſtray, 
But treads the Path to Glory. 


. Great Saviour, let me ne'er expect 


To find yet Heav'n thro? fad Miſtake 

In Things but cranſitory, | 
We 

Thou art the Truth, and Thee alone 
P've firmly choſe to guide me-; 

Thy Word I can depend upon, ” 
All's falſe and Shew beſide Thee. 

Lord, fet my Heart at Liberty, 


| That keeping cloſe and true ro Thee; - 


4D hy Gouny ay ſafely hide me. 
WER95+ -: 5 


Thou, art my Life whoſe Influence _ 


Shall-be-my Souls DireCtion ; 
Thy Spirit guiding ev*ry Senſe © 
"Shall rule my 'Thoughtand Action , 


| That fil. with Spirit, Life and Grace, 


I may run ſtrait my Chriſtian Race, 
_ And ſuffer-no Defection, 


VTI. Thou 


VB. 
Thou art my ſweet and heav*nly Bread, 

Thy Father's choiceſt Preſent ; 
On which I live, when Hunger's 'Dread' 

Requires Supports inceſſant ; 
Thou Manna! ftrengthning Life and Blood, 
Grant me Yavoid ſuch tempting Food 

As carnal. Taſtes think pleaſanr. 

VIIE. 
Thou art my Cordial,- and ay Fruit 

Is of Celeſtial Flayour: 
Who taftes T hee once, is 1n Purſuit 

T* enjoy thy. conſtant Savour : 
O living Source, for which I pant 
Thy Sweetneſs paur in full Extent. 

Into my Soul for ever., 

IX+ 

Thou art my Ornament of. Grace, 

My Wedding Robe and Garment, 
Deck'ſt with white SUk of ughtegpincis 

My Soul to high:Preferment..- 

Grant me to .count that glittring Pomp - 
Th' whole World rung = ter in the Lump, 
As Dung, of no. Concernment,. _ 
X.- 

Thou art my Rock, and ſafe Retreat, 
Where I may dwell ſecurely 
From whence no helliſh Crew can beats 
No ſcorching Heat can, touch me;: 
Incarnate Saviour, grant Thou me E: 
O 


( 198-) 
'To be for ever found in Thee, 

Thy Love can _= —_ me. 
Thou art the Shepherd of my Sout, 
__ And my ſweet Food and Paſture, | 

Thou brought'ſt me back, when I did ſtro!! | 
With great rranſporting Geſture : 
Now take thy Sheep within thy Care, 
That it by Force nor flatr'ring Snare 
_ Stray from thy Flock hereaiter. 
+" ILL." 

My Souls kindBridegroom! that's theName 
By which I ſhall embrace Thee : - 
My Sov'reign High-Prieſt, and the Lamb, 

| Whoſe Dying doth folace me : 
My King who deth' my Heart pofle(s, 
And puts my Foes to great diſtreſs, 
When they preſume to face me. 
"oj -- XI: 
Thou art my choiceſt Friend, whoſe LOVE 

Afﬀeords-true:Satisfaction ; 

My Brother, who doth faithful prove, 

. True Mother in Dejection : 
Phyſician of iny deepeſt Sores, 

My Balſam and my- careful Nurſe, 

That keeps me from DeftraCtion. 

XIV. 
Thoiy art'\my Leader in the F 1g ht, 

And Caprain of Salvation 3 Re 
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My Courage in he greateſt Fright, 
My Ship in Navigation : GPS | 
Mine Anchor in a dreadful Storm, 
My Pilot in Shipwreck's Alarm, 
Who never miſs'd his Station. 
+ 2; 
Thou art my leading Star and Guide, 
When Darkneſs will confound me; 
My Stock in Wants on every Side, 
My Height when Depth will drown me : 
My {weet Deſert in Bitterneſs, - 
« My ſate Retreat and ſhelUring Place, 
WW hen fudden Show'rs ſurround me. 
VS + 
Thou art mine Eden, where I fiend 
filent Hours with Pleaſure ; 
My Ro Flow'r,.which I attend, | 
And humbly ſmell ac Eeifure; 
My lovely Roſe in croffing Vale, - - 
Where Thorns and Briars ſtill affaul 
My tireſome Steps ſans:Meaſure. 
XYH:;. 
Thou art my Comfort when Im ſad, 
In Joy my Seng's'Oblation, | 
By Day my; Taſk, "which makes tne giad, 
At Nighti/my Meditation : 
In Sleep my ſweeteſt Dream and Keit, 
My ſofteſt Quilt that warms my Breaſt, 
And Skreen of my Salvation. 


&. wg 
4 "2g px IP) SE *”* 4.4 $ To. Robe rank, dv ” 


XVI. 


' 200 ) 
XVIII. ? 
What ſhal} I further boaſt of Thee 
My God, my Lord, my Lover ? 
For thou art more than All to me; 
Whet Words can ne'er diſcover. 
Lord ! let thy conſtant Love increaſe, 
Till Soul and Spirit are at Eaſe, 


And Time and Sighs are over. 
Of the Name of JESUS. 
lent. me. 
J= Shall my With and Zeal be ſtill, 
For my Heart with him quite f11'd, 
VEN to Thee my. Love I tender, 
_ For thou gav'ſt me all in Love. 


Wl 2 Lanel 
Ii! 6000064 $6564; 1644 $9000 
 Feſus ! Jeſus ! nichts als Zeſus. 
To the T ith Eord, thine Image Thou haſt 
T. 
ESUS; Jefus, nought but Jefus 
Now my Longing never ceaſes 
To conform to Jefus? Will : 
Cries, O Lord, but what Thou wilt. : 
p41 H. 
To thy Praiſe I live and move; 
All I have to Thee I render, 
In thy Blood which Thou haſt ſpilt, 
I'm fecure, do what Thou wilt. 


ITT. Should 
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HI. 
HOULD what's proſperous in Appear- 
Yet. be contrary to Thee ; [ anCe, 


Quickly change the falſe Adherence, 
Jeſu grant what's good for me. | 
Be Thou.mine, thy Kingdom build, 
111 be Thine, do what thou wilt. 
| IV. | 
NDO mine, and do thy Pleaſure, 
In and through me, God my all ! 
| | Let me love Thee without Meaſure, 
When I mourn, joy, riſe or fall : 
| If thine Image 1s rebut, 

I'm content'do what Thou wilt, 
ACRED Lord thy Name be praiſed, 
That Thou gav'it Thyſelt for me, 

And haſt by thy Sprit raiſed © ©; 
New Dekires | to cry to Thee: 

Do with me,;-my-Rock and Shield ? -- 

What Thou wilt z. yea, what Thou wilt. 


On the Paſſion-of CHRIST. | 
Ein Lamtein geht und traght die Schuld. 


I. 
—_ goes forth, and bears the Guilt 
Of Apam's Generations : 
With Patience yields his Blood be {pilt, 
| For 
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For all Mankind's Tranſgrefſions ; : 
Appears in our Infirmity, 
Hangs panting on the curſed Tree, 
Depriv'd of Conſolation, 
Bears Af the Scorn Hell could invent, 
Submits to Death, moſt innocent, 
With willing Reſignation. 
Il. 
This Lamb is Chriſt, - the greateſt Friend, 
And Saviour of our Spirits, 
Whom God the Father choſe to ſend, 
To fave us by his Merits : 
My Son ! ſays He, go down and bai} 
The Children which are doom'd to Hel! 
Without thine Intercefſion : 
The Sentence is without Reprieve, 
'T hou canſt and ſhalt be their Relief, 
By thy own _— Oblation, 
Yea, Father, faid th* obedient Son, 
Command and I will futfer, 


My Will at thy Decree ſhall run, 


To -xecute thine offer : 
O Love what Pow'r doft thou compriſe 
1 houcanit, what Man could ne'er deviſe, 
Force God the Lord of Wonder 
To part with his beloved Son, 
To ſuffer for a World undone, 
_ Whoſe Awe ſplits Rocks afunder. 


IV. T ho 
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Thou nail'ft Him to the Croſs with IP 
O'e&load'ft his Soul with Sorrow ; 

Doſt ſacrifice him like a Lamb, 
And melt'ſt his Heart and Marrow : 

The Heart in Groans ſighs our its Pow'r, 

{he Veins. pour out. the purple Gore, 
To the laſt Drops Delſcenſion-: _ 

O ſweeteſt Lamb | my bumble Clay | 

Shall love and fing its Life away, 

In Praiſe of thy Redemption, 
V, 

All my life long I'll cling to Thee 
With all my Mind and Senſes, ' 
Thee I'll Aa? wn as.thou.doſt me . 
Without the leaſt $uſpences :- 

Thou art my Souls. beſt Life and Light, v1 

Nay, when my Heart-is breaking quite, 
Thine ſhall oe my-Receiver : _ . 

L will ſubſcribe myſelf: to Thee + 

As thy peculiar Property, | 

To bethy own forever, 
VI. 
By Night. and Day my-Heart ſhall ſing, Ft 
Of thy traſporting Sweetneſs, , -... 
My Body, Soul and Mind ſhall.bring - 
An Off ring to thy Meekneſs : 
My Spring ot Life ſhall overfiow 
With grateful Purlings from iolows | 
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'In Drought this Spring ſhall be my Taſte, 


\ In melting Heat and ſcorching Pain, 


q : - as CIT) COLES . £ 

—_— : nv. > mm ——— _ _ ” 4 a - _ _ VR yg I = . —_— . _ ms 4 —_ . en or "7 i Cow Tg _ mes 90-5 —_ © 99 " - 9 > GY 

—_— RY ep RPG gr ogg DUGG: 1. ki ing he ett - ; Ta ns | ny 
[3 PI _ CO . WF FS > Ay - - 
- - nv - : —_— TG SITS Ne eh Wn os es #10 aI -0 ap re: , 4-4 2 _ 
EE ION hoon —  _—— — bw mr oarat groupe Rs budge", Wy EI yu re "EG - by , : way pe raqaa 27 pn + 
Man are ot oe eB Tet ON Od tape decoy IE wy ___ RN a” ſo Comer og, Seiggy ogg et _— 0 A hae CEItenns pa In POST 
4 . c c . , , -” ? . , 


( 204 ) | 
T* increaſe thy Name's ſweet Savour ; 
And what thy Love vouchſafes to me, 


Shall in my Mind and Memory =» 
Be deep imprelſt forever. 


, at + | 
Enlarge thyſelf, O Heart of Mine, ; 
Thou ſhalt ftore up a Treaſure - 
Exceeding th' equinottial Line, 
Nay, Heawv'n and Earth in Meaſure : 
Away with all th' Arabian Gold, 
And all thatis of precious Mould, J 


 P've found what is far-better ; 

The holy Treaſure which I mean, + k 
Is Chriſt ! thy Blood which ran fo clean | 

From thy own Wounds: what's greater? 

__ VIIE: py 

This Blood I ſhall improve from hence, 

In all my Time and Station : 
In Fight it ſhall be'my Defence, 

In Tears my Exultation : | « 
In Joy my well-tun'd Inftrament, 
And when my Reliſh quite-1s ſpent, 

This Manna fhall ſupport me : 


Its Converſe, when alone, ſhall laſt 
_ At Home, or on a Journey. 
_ IX. | 
What Harm can I from Death ſuſtain, 
Thy Blood's my Life unfading z 


It 
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It will afford ſweet Shading : 
Whengloomy Thoughtsſurround myRreaſt, 
This Blood of Thine gives Eaſe-and Reſt, 

On which I lean.and conquer : 

Let {welling Surges raiſe th' Alarm, 
And toſs my Ship about in Storm, - 
{hen Thou art ſtill mine Anchor. 
* X. * 4 
At laſt when T with Joy ſhall ſee. 
Thy glorious Kingdom clearing, 


This Blood ſhall then my: Purple be, 


Which I deſire t'appear in: 
My cad ſhall wear it as a Crown, 


In which I'll come before the Throne, 
Of thine eternal Father : 


And ſtand on thine exalted Side | 
\s Thy beſt dreis'd and choſen Bride, - 
To live and reign together,” - 

5:8 GzrHarD. rl] 
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. Paſſion Hymn. FIR 
Q Welt ! fieb lier dern Leben. ; 
L. 


ERE World ſce thy ks 


Hangs like a aired Blaſphemer, Y 
And pants his Life away ! 


lhe Sov? reign Prince of Glory, . ng. 
bears like a "Lamb before thee, 
All the Hellifh OT of ſinful Clay. - 


II. OTA 


Thy 
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W.4: 

Come near ! view well his Bruiſes, 
With the open Grimſon Sluices, 

His Body ſwims in Blood |! 
His Heart, his Bones and 'Marrow 
Do melt in Grief and Sorrow, 

As one forſaken - his God. 

+: *: I 

My Lite | who is the Author 


| Of this unheard of Slaughter ? 


Who nail'd Thee to the Croſs ? 
For Thou art not a Sinner, 
For like our Falls Beginner, 
Whoſe COL = but helliſh Droſs, 
Led? 1 and my Tranſgreffions, 
Have rais'd thoſe curſcd Legions 
*Gainſt Thee the Prince of Peace ! 
Theſe:rous'd* the? infernal Lion, 
To kill the-King of -S1ow, 
And crucific the -— 2M of Bliſs. 
Alas! my finful Members, 
Should fell the, hotteſt Chambers 
Of Hell's maſt fiery Goal.:,' | 
$ and cruel Treatment, 
Withour the leaſt Abatement, 
Had all deferv'd my guilty Soul, 
VI. 
Thou rak'ſt my Sins upon Thee, 


W hoſe Weight had quite undone me, 
Ha 


AL... Ali FY 
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f ladit Thou not interpos'd : 
1hy Cords, thy Fangs and Scourges, 
Laid on by barbarous Butchers, 
Prove my Releaſe at thy dear Coſt. 
VII. 
Thou art my Bail and Surety, 
Laytt down thy Lite, tho? purely 
For me and my vaſt Debt : 
Thou'rt crown'd in. baſe Deriſtion 
\With Thorns, which make th? Inciſion 
[lato thy pure and facred Head. 
VIIL 
Into Death's Jaws Thou'rt leaping 
To 1tave me from 1ts gaping, 
' For my moſt endleſs. Woe: 
My Death by thine 1s. hurried, 
Into thy Grave and buried ; 
- Norie but my God could love me ſo. 
. JJ 
How vaſt an Obligation 
Is due to thine Oblation, 
From me and all Mankind : 
My Body, Soul and Spirit, 
To th*' Honour of thy Merit, 
Shall now and ever be reſign'd. 
X. 
Though all the beft Donation, 
Within my needy Station, 
Falls ſhort of thy Deſert: 
Yet all thy ſacred Paſſion, 


N Shall 
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| Shall be my Meditation, 
Till the laſt Motion of my Heart. 
XI. 
Within my View T'1l place it, 
Joy conſtant ſhall expreſs it, 
_Where'er I live or move : OY? 
Thy bitter Gall and Potion, I 
Shall fix my beſt Devotion 
On thy moſt pure and perfe& Love. 


TIL © : - 

How much our great Tranſgreſſions 1 
Provoke the God of Patience, 

When holy Juſtice frowns : ; 


What dreadful Bolts of Vengeance, 
Are Sins moſt ſure Attendance, 
'lllearn from wen and Wounds 
Thy Scars and Prints ſo bloody 
Fl make my deepeſt Study, 
And learn of Thee, my Lamb: 
To bear the worſt AMiction, 
And wilful ContradiCtion, 
Of ſuch as ſlight Thy glorious Name. 
XIV. | | 
When wicked Tongues are ſtinging, 
Their ſpiteful Venom flinging 
Upon my poor Converſe, 
My Mind ſhall fly to Jeſus, 
Forgive the worſt Diſgraces, 
Contriv'd by Satan's Meſſengers. 
" XV. My 


5 
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KF. 

My darling Luft and Paſſion 

Pl] watch without Ceſlation, 
And nail it to thy Croſs : 

What contradifts my Maſter, 

] ſhall oppoſe the faſter, 
The more his Love ſupplies my Loſs. 

XVI. 

Thy Tears, thy Groans, thine Anguiſh, 

Thy Pain, which made Thee languiſh 
Thy ſacred Life away, - 

At laſt ſhall ſhew thy Merit, 

And raiſe my Soul and Spirit, 

To ſing for ever Hallelujah. 

P., GERHARD. 


On the Paſſion of CHRIST. 
Meine Seel ermuntre dich. 


To the Tune, Deareſt Jeſu, we are here. 
I. Y. 
OUSE thyſelf, my Soul, and dwell 
On the Love of thy Redeemer, 
Who has reſcued Thee from Hell, 
And the Chains of the Blaſphemer. 
nink on his profound Oblation, 
And rejoice in "7 Salvation. 
K- 


Lo! th* eternal Son of God - 
Feels for thee what thou ſhould ſuffer ; 
—0'Y His 
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His whole Body ſwims in Blood, 

Bears the Scorn of every Scoffer : 

He for Thee was bruis'd and wounded, 

Greater Love was no where grounded. 

: IIL. 
Thou deſery'dſt the hotteſt Place 

?*Midit the loweſt Hell of Devils, 
Neeer to ſee the God of Grace, 

For thy many wilful Revels : 

But the Captain of Salvation , 

Pluck'd thee from deſerv'd Damnation. 
IV. | 

By his Suff*rings He has quell'd, 

God's eternal Wrath and Vengeance, 
All the Law He has fulfllÞd, 

CancelFd its moſt dreadful Sentence : 
Conquer'd Death, Sin, Hell and Devil, 
And ſecur'd thy Life from Evil. 

F. 
Now my Sou] ! what hadſt thou beſt 
To return thy God and Saviour ? 
His vaſt Suff rings are no Jeſt, 

His great Love no Sham-Behaviour : 
Think on thy deep Obligation, 
T*wards the Author of Salvation, 

3 54, / "HO 
# Never can the beſt of Deeds, 

Make the leaſt Return in Nature 
His great Merit far exceeds 

All th' Efforts of every. Creature : 
Shameful 


ul 


You ſha'n 
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VIL. 


VIII. 


- Ie 


Thou my Saviour ſhalt alone, 
Be my Sovereign Lord and Leader, 
I ſubſcribe myſelt Thy 


own, 


Shameful are my Love's Pretences, 
And more heinous mine Offences. 


What's committed ſhall from hence, 
Never be from me repeated, 
Now I ſolemnly commence 
T* have my Life new conſecrated : 
Chriſt, thy Love ſhall be the Meaſure 


Ot my Honour, Gain and Pleaſure. 


Sins, ye Satan's Brood, get hence, 
't live within my Borders, 
You'd deprive me of my Senſe, 

And my Saviour's ſaving Orders : 
Without whom there's no *Solation, 
No Remiſſion, no Salvation. 


Thou ſhalt be my Food and Feeder : 


All my Lite ſhall ſpe 
Till I learn Angelick Phraſes. 


X. 


ak thy Prailes, 


Thee, my Lord! Pl have in View, 


In my T houghts,myWords,and Actions; N 


Every Mercy ſhall renew 

All my Vows without Diſtractions : 
What Thou lov'ſt, I will be loving, 
Bhat Thou har'ſt, Pl! be removing. 


XI. 


What 
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XI. 
What Thou wilt, ſhall be my Will, 
_ My Life's Mirror thine Example ; 
When Thou ſcourgeſt, Pl be ſtill, | 


Do but make my Heart thy Temple : 
Where the Earneſt of thy Spirit, 

Seals the Bleſſing of thy Merit. 
X1I. 
Jeſu ! now I firmly ſtand 

To this ſolemn Reſolution, 
Strait to follow thy Command, 

*Gainſt the tempting World's Intruſion: |} | 
Thy ſure Preſence ſhall folace me, 

I will never ceaſe t embrace Thee. 
 XIIL ; 
Doft Thou, Lord, vouchſafe us here 
__ Such Foretaſtes of Heav'nly Pleaſure, 
When by Faith we dare draw near 
Jeſu! to thy living Treaſure ? 
Do we taſte ſo much in Weaknels, | 
What will ſhew thy future Greatneſs ? 
XIV. 
What extatick Scenes of Lite, 
What triumphing Joy of Glory ? 
What Tranſportings after Strife, 

When that's paſt, what's tranſitory ! 
Lord! I ſhall for ever praiſe Thee, 
When immortal Thou ſhalt raiſe me. 

XV, 

Every Moment I rejoice 
At this promis'd Expectation, Prat 


( , 

Praiſing Thee with Heart and Voice 
Jeſu! for thy free Donation: 

Lord! increaſe my Faith's Dependance, 

On thy Grace and its Attendance. 

Dr. BREITHAUPT., 


Obedience to CarisT unto Death. 


Ge crentzigter ! mein Hertize ſucht. 


I. 
HRIST crucify'd ! my Soul by Faith 
Deſires to be with Thee united : 
For with thy bitter Croſs and Death 

My Heart is more and more delighted. 
| long and I ſigh: I will only with Thee 
Be crucify*'ds Jesu! with all that's in me: 

IT. | 
O that my Heart might fix and twine 

About thy bloody Croſs and Paſſion ; 
That I could make thy Merit mine, 

And gain thy Father's Approbation : 
Thus tonging I ſigh, and will only withThee 
Be crucify'd, Jzsu! with all that's in me, 

HI. 
O that T to the Law of Sin © 
| Mightquite be dead in Thee my Saviour, 
That its moſt heavy. Yoke within 

Viight not afſte&t my whole Behaviour, 

Thus longing I ſigh, and will only with Thee 
i} Be crucity'd, Jes ! with all that's in me. 


- 


IV. Q 
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IV. 
O that I as a dying Man 
Might leave the World with its Temptation , 
And count what's pleaſing to its Clan, 
As mere dead Traſh to my Salvation : 
Thus longing I ſigh, and will only with T hee 
Be crucity'd, Jz$u ! with all that's in me, 


= 
\ 


O that th' old Adam might be nail'd 
Faſt to thy Croſs with his Pollutions, 
That I might be no more aſfail'd 
By his moſt raging Luſts and Motions : 


- Thus longingl ſigh, and will only with Thee | 


Be EY Jzsv ! with all that's in me. 
Ys. 


| Thus let me of thy Croſs and Death 


Become a genuine Partaker, 
And grant that every ſelfiſh:Breath, 
Law, World and Fleſh, grow dailyweaker: 
Lord! hear 'Thou my fighing,and let me with 
(Thee 
Be crucify'd, Jz$8v! with all that's in me. 
| C. ZINFENDORFEF. 
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Paſſion Hymn. 
Die Seele Chriſti hathige mich. 
To the Tune, Before thy Thronel now appear. 
[. 
HY Soul, my Jeſu! hallow mine, 
Thy Spirit with my own combine, 
Thy | 


' . 
Thy ſacred Body lain for me, 
From*Sin ſet Soul and Body free: 

The Water ſpouting from thy Side, . 

The Soldjer's Spear had open'd wide, 
ShaH be my Bath, and all thy Blood 
Shall cleanſe and bring me near to Goc 

-, a. 

Thy Blood-Sweet trickling from thy Face, 
Prevent my coming in Ditgrace : : 
Thy holy Paſſion, Death and Tomb, 
Secure me from the Wrath to come. 

J 6 

lord Jeſu! grant Thou my Requeſt, 

And hide me late within thy Breaſt, 

Make me within thy Wounds to dwell, 
Secure from all the Fiends of Hel. 
V. | 

Call me in my laſt Agony, 

And take me, O my God! to Thee; 
Thar I with all thy Saints above, 

May never ceale to praiſe thy Love. 
J. ANGELUS, 


Lp - ap—_ —eg—_ 


| Whitſunday Hymn. 
 Zeuch ein Zu deinen Thoren. 
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ETAKE thy own Poſſeſſion, 
Thou glorious Gueſt of Hearts ; | 
Who | 
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Who after my Creation 
Renew'dſt my inward Parts : 

O bleſſed Holy Ghoſt, | 
Proceeding from the Farther 
And with the Son together, 

Art God the Lord of Hoſt. 

| - "my. 

Com, Lord, and wake me reliſh 

Thy gracious Influence, 


- That Grace, which all that's helliſh 


And ſinful drives/from hence : 
Thy Mind reſtore in me, 
"That I with Soul and Spirit 
May pay to thy. great Mer1t, 
The Praiſe I owe to Thee. 
IM. 


{ was a wither'd Scyon, 
_ Fhou haſt tranſplanted me ; 


From Death, that grimmeſt Lion, 


Thy Grace has ſet me free : 
By grafting me in Chriſt, 
Whilſt into his Oblation, 
Which purchas'd my Salvation, 
By Thee I was baptiz'd. 
—— OE; 
Thou art that Oil moſt holy, 
W herewith anointed 1s 
My Spirit, Soul and Body, 
In Chrift the Lord of Bliſs : 
For his own Property, 


\5 


As King, 
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and Prieſt, and Prophet, 
Whom God by his Beloved 

Skreens from his Sanctuary. 


V. 


Thou art the Guide, that teaches 


The Soul, whene'er ſhe prays ; 


Thy Pray'r ſoars up and reaches 
The ſacred Throne of Grace :: 
Thy Pleadings never fail 
To move divine Compaſſion, 


111] th? humble SouP's Oblation 


Is heard and anſwer'd well. 


VI. 


Thou art a chearful Spirit, 
Which doth indulge no Griet, 
Thy Comforts ne'er miſcarried, 
But brought ſad Souls Reliet : 
[low often haſt Thou given 
In ſmiling Condeſcenſion, 
Beyond my-Comprehenſion 
Extatic Taſtes of Heav'a. 


VII. 


Thou art th* eternal Center bs 


Of Love and Unity, 


Where foul Contentions enter, 

In vain we look for Thee: 
Thou God of Truth and Peace ! 
O may thy Truth delight us, 


And thy ſweet Peace unite us, 


And all our Diſcords ceaſe. 


VIII. The | 
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VIII. 
The Earth and whole Creation 
Owns thy ſupporting Hand ; 


What Heart, what Pow'r, what Paſſion, 


Shrinks not at thy Command ? 
Thy Sov'reign Pow'r extend, 
And let thy Truth and Graces, 
Thy Peace ofer Chriſtian Places, 
In plenteous Show'rs deſcend. 
| IX. 
Ariſe and ſtop the Torrent 
Of growing Miſery, 
Reſtore the Goſpel-Current 
To ſpread with Liberty : 
Let flouriſh as before 
The Lands that feel Sins laſhes, 
The Churches laid in Aſhes, 
By Flames of bloody War. 
X. 
Be Thou our King's Defender, 
Confirm his Royal Throne ; 
Make all his Subje&ts render 
To him and God his own : 
Old Age with Wiſdom bleſs, 
The Youth with true Devotion, 


'Tht whole Realm with Godlike Notion 


Of real Happtnelſs. 


XI. 


'The Minds of all the Nation 


_"Endue with Faith and Love, 


( "#39 ] 

And pour on every Station 
Thy Bleſſings from Above : 

Confound the Sceptic Clan 
Who with Agrippa's Fathion, 
'Gainſt Chriſt's Propitiation, 

Delude unwary Men. 

X11. 

Direct our Converſation 
According to thy Mind, 

And when tis mortal Station 
At laſt ſhall be refign'd, 

Then grant, thou God of Love, 
That our whole Lite's Protefſion, 
May end in the Poſleſſion 

Ot laſting Bliſs above. 

_ P. GERHARD. 


— ———— 
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On the Philonthropy of CaurisT.. 
O TJeſu Chrift mein ſebonſtes Licht. 


j # 
Chritt, my ſweeteſt Life and Light, 
() Whoſe loving Condeſcenſion, 
Embraces me by Day and Night 
Beyond my Comprehenſion : 
Lord, grant me to return thy Love 
With due and true Devotion, 
That my Notion 
Ot Mercy may improve 
In every Thought and Motion. 


II, Let 
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| II. 
Let nothing dwell within my Heart 
But thy ſweet Love and Favour ; 
Thy Love engage my Soul to part 
With every finful Savour. 
Remove my Mind from great and ſmal] 
Which breeds the leaft Diviſion 
And Colliſion 
*Twixt me and God my All, 
Who? tav'd me from Perdition. 
HI. 
How ſweet, how glorious and how kind 
Is thy great love and Merit ? 
Were this but fix*d within my [ Mind, 
What could difturb my Spirit ? 
Then let no Thought ariſe in me, 
No Object move my Senſes, 
No Pretences 
Obſtruct my Love to Thee, 
Then Heav'n on Earth commences. 
IV. 
O that this great and ſov'reign Good, 
Were once in my Poſſeſſion ! 
O that it would enflame my Blood 
To glow with holy Paſſion ! 
Grant, I be watching Day and Night 
'Lo keep this Heav' nly Treaſure 
From the Seizure , 
Of Satan's ſecret ſpite, 


Who [ceks our Woe with Pleaſure. 
V. Thou 
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\ £ 
Thou camvſt in Love to my Relief, 
Bor'ſt Sins due Pain and Torment, 
Hang'ſt on the Croſs juſt as a Thief 
Or Murd'rer without Garment : 
Scorn'd, ſpit upon and fore dittreſt, 
O let thy SuPring enter 
| To the Center 
Of this my ſtubborn Breaſt, 
To raeit and make it tender, 
VT. 
I'by purple Gore, "Thou ſhedft for me, 
Is precious, pure and holy, 
But this my Heart that ſwerves from Thee, 
Is Flint-like hard*ned Folly : 
Lord ! make the Virtue of thy Blood 
Sink deep into the Nature 
Of thy Creature 
And ſpread this ſaving Flood 
Through every Vein and Feature. 
VII. 
O that my Heart with Eagerneſs 
Would open wide and gather 
Each Drop of Blood, my Sins did preſs 
From Thee, my Mediator ! 
O were mine Eyes a Well of Tears 
To guth with inward Anguiſh 
Forth and languiſh 
Like thoſe, whoſe loving Fears 


Ac laſt their Object vanquith. 
VIIL © that 
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Make me Partaker of thy Sight, 
_ Without thy Love, there's nought butGall, 
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VIIL. 
. that I with a Babe's Deſire 
Came running, weeping, {tretching, 
As long, till Love's intrinſick Fire 
My longing Soul were catching * 
Oh ! would thy Heart unite with mine 
In loving Condelſcenſion, 
And th'Extenſton 
Of all thy Pow'rs divine, 
Admit of no Declenſion. 
IX. 
Oh draw me, Deareſt! after Thee 
And I ſhall run with Plealure, 
I'll run with all the Fervency 
T*embrace Thee, Lord, my Treaſure! 
And taſte the Sweetneſs of that Love, 
Whoſe bleſt Communication 
Brings Salvation, 
Doth Sin and Grief remove, 
With Eaſe on all Occaſion. 
X. 
My Comfort, Jewel, Life apd Light, 
My Sov'reign Good and Portion | 


Fm thine with all Devotion, 


I find no Satisfattion, 
But Dittraction 
Surrounding every Wall, 
And cauſing iad Reflection. 
XI. But 
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XI. 
But Lord ! thy Love is perfect Reſt, 
The Source of all true Plealure : 
O Jeſu! grant my Soul be bleſt, 
T” enjoy Thee without Meaſure : 
Be Thou my Flame and burn in me, 
My Baliam, be thou healing 
All that's ailing, 
And all Depravity, 
I'm {till with Grief bewatling. 
X11. 
Thy Love, my Saviour ! all ſupplies, 
Whate'er my Soul is wanting 3 
"Ts the true Light unto mine Eyes, 
My Cordial when Pm fainting: 
| My ſweeteſt Wine and heav'nly Food, 
My richeſt Robe and Garment, 
My -Preterment. 
Defence of Life and Blood, 
My Lodge and fafe Apartment. 
XIII. 
My deareſt Dear, if Thou Remove 
What is my Birth ahd Being ? 
Shoud*ſtT hou withdraw thy precious Love, 
My beſt of Goods were fleeing : 
Grant, I may ſtrive to entertain 
Thee, my ſweet Gueſt, with Gladneſs, 
That no Sadheſs 
Diſturb. thy Love again, 
Which cures my finful Madneſs, 1 
XIV. Thy 


P.. V 
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XIV. 
Thy Love has always been the ſame, 
__ Fen from my firit Beginning, 
Before I knew thy glorious Name, 
Could do nought elſe but fſinning : 
Oh ! let thy-Love, Almighty Lord ! 
Continue to attend me, 
And defend me 
From Fiends of any Sort, 
— That would deſtroy and rend me. 
= XV. 
Lord! grant thy Love an Influence, 
On this my preſent Station, 
But if by Frailty I ſhould chance 
* To ſwerve from my Salvation : 

Be thou my Guide and Counſellor, 
In all my Thoughts and Actions, 
Give Corrections, 

When Sin's deluding Pow'r, 
Would drive me co Ditftractions. 
© AVI. 

Thy Love uphold me when diſtreſt, 

£dd Strength when I am fainting ; 
And when this mortal *Period's paſt, - 

My Heart for Thee be panting : 
Then let thy loving Faithfulneſs 

Support my Aſpiration, 

Breathe Salvation 


With 
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With Joy through Death to preſs, 


And taſte Love's full Poſſeſſion. 
PavuL GERHARD, 


Note, This Hymn Paul Gerhard took 
from the Prayer of ]. AzpwnT's Garden of 
Paradiſe, of the Love of ]zsvs. 


Of True and falſe CyrisTiAaniITY. 


Er lenchi mich Her mein Licht. 
I. 
NLIGHTEN me my y Light, 
EK, I'm grooping ſtill in Darkneſs ; 
And know myſelf not right : 
| This 1 perceive, alas! 
Tho! Pm not what 1 Was, 
Yet what I ought to be, 
I find not yet in me. 
II. 
I lived before ſecure, 

And free from inward Trouble 
But now feel how Impure 

My miſ-pent Lite has been, 

O Sinfulneſs of Sin | 
What brought before Delight, 
Now's diſmal in my Sight. 

III. 
No temporal Loſs nor Want, 

Creates this deep Affliction. ;, 
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For I'm not ignorant 

Of many loving Friends, 

No. Foe nor Spite offends, 
- I've Health of Body ſtill, 
And moderate Food at Will. 

2 : 

No, * tis 2 Pain of Mind, 

Thar thus o'erwhelms my Spirit, 
Doth Bone and Marrow grind 

The great concern I have 

Is, that I toſs and wave, 
Not ſure if I be Thine 
O Jeſu ! and Thou mine. 

'V 

It-is not now all one, 

So call'd and be a Chriſtian, 
No, no, *tis he alone 

Deſerves that glorious Name, 

Whoſe ſelf-denying Aim, 
Kills his 'beloved Sin, / 
And lives to Chriſt within. 

+ VFT. 

Chriſt lives in him alons, 

Who ſeeks himſelt in "nothing, 


| if  Doth all his Luſt diſown 


With every worldly View, 
Pomp, Honour, gainful Crew ; 


 Renouncing alt and ſays, 


But Jeſus chears my Days. 


VII. True 
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| b' : OUT” 
True Faith makes this his Word, 
With inward Thirſt and Hunger : 
Jeſu | my God and Lord, 
My Surety, and my Shield, 
Oh! lead me as Thou wilt, 
I'm thine, and thine I'll be, 


To all Eternity. 
VIIL. 


Whoſe Heart's here not {incere, 
His Faith is mere Pretention, 
And has in God no Share, 
Builds all his Hope on Sand, 
And can at laſt not ſtand ; 
The ſureſt Ground of Faith, 
Suck's cloſe to Jeſus Path. 
| + Go 
Here lies my Want L fear, 
My Love to Thee my Saviour, 
Has n't been at all ſincere, 
Whilſt I'm with all my Zeal, 
An almoſt Chriſtian ſtill ; -_ 
Prefer*d the Charms of Toys, 
Before thy laſting Joys. 
XY. 


My Heart, now arm thy Breaſt 
With holy Refolution ; 
Or thou canſt find no Reſt: 
Bidfſt thou forthwith adieu, 
To every ſelfiſh View 3 
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And cling'ſt ro Chriſt alone, 
Thea is thy Bliſs _ 
XI. 
Shouldſt thou poor Worm eſchew, 
The King of Glory's Summons ; 
To whom the whole World is due, 
The Holy, Wiſe, and Juſt, 
The true Believers Truſt, 
And whoſe almighty Sway, 
All Living muſt obey. 
XII. 


. When all: Things fall away, * 


That Heav'n and Earth's containing, 
He knows of no decay ; 

Remains the living Rock 

Of Bliſs, that nought can ſhock, 
And whom he once approves, 
He ever protects and loves. 

$45 XIII. 

But who neglects the Hour 

Ot his kind Invitation, 
Is there ſhut out of Door 

Ot God's own Dwelling Place, 

Never to ſee his Face, 


| Should his diſponding Fears 


Produce a Sea of Tears. 
ATE. 
Doth God claim thy Conſent, 
Submit thine Affirmation, 
And ſay with Heart's Content, 
: | I totally 


( 229 ) 
I totally reſign 
My Life with all that's mine, 
To Thee by Day and Night, 
My God, my SouPs Delight. 
| WP 5, 
Do what thou wilt with me 
Lord ! make me but a Veſſel 
Of Grace, that lives to Thee, 
And tl' Honour of thy Name, 
Thou uncreated Lamb, _ 
Endow me with thy Love, 
Then, Lord ! I have enough. 


bk — 


Herr Feſu Chriſt au hochftes But. 


E.--- 
ORD SaviourChriſt,mySovreignG 


And Source of -all true Graces ! 


My guilty Soul oppreſles : - 

Thine Arrows ſtick within my Heart, 
And Conſcience multiplies the Smart, 
In the worſt ef Sinners. - oo 

11. 

' in Mercy look on my Diſtreſs, 
Remove that fore Oppreſſion, 
For Thou haſt ſuffer'd in my Place, - 
| And paid for my Tranſgreſſion 
f That I may not with endleſs Fear, 


Hocseni1vs. 


ood, 
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Behold, how Sins moſt dreadful Load, 


Sink 
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Sink down in Darkneſs and Deſpair, 
To everlaſting Torment. 
HI. 
w den] review my miſ-ſpeht Days, 
With all their ſad Tranſactions, 
The Shame of thy rejected Grace, 
Turns to my Souls Diſtraction ; 
The Dread, I'm ſeiz'd with every where 


 Wouldend in nothing but Deſpair, 


Did not thy Word relieve me. 
IV. 
But here thy Goſpel Truth ſteps in, 
_ With its reviving Treaſure, 
And ſhews the Off ring for my Sin, 
Which I embrace with Pleaſure ; 
For thou my God wilt n&er diſdain, 


| A broken Heart that turns again, 


In Faith to Thee my Jeſu. 
V. 


Lord! pity my diſtreſſed Soul, 
Conſider my Complaining, 

And make my broken Spirit whole, 
Which nothing has remaining ; 

But longs within the Blood of Thine, 

To be waſty'd clean from every Crime, 
Like David and Manaſſe. | 

—_—_—_—_— 


Thus humbled, to the Throne of Grace, 


I fly to ſue for Mercy, | 
Reject not from thy loving Face, | 
| A Worm 
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A Worm that loves and fears Thee : 
And cries, Caſt all, my Treſpaſſes, 

Into the Ocean of thy Grace, 

That they ne*er riſe againſt me. 

2 
For thy great Name Sake, Lord my God! | 

I cry once more; forgive me, _ 
| And caſe me of that,heavy Load, 

That {till doth preſs and grieve me; - 
That with thy Peace my Heart be bleſt, 
And live from hence to Thee, my Reſt, 

In Duty and Obedience. 

VIL.. 
Thy joyful Spirit ſtrengthen me, 

Thy Wounds heal my Diſeaſes, 
Thy Blood in my laſt Agony, 

Apply in that great Criſis ; 

And take me to' thy promis'd Reſt, 
Where I may ſing with all the Bleſt, 
Thine everlaſting Praiſes. 


Of Proyer: 
Dier Dier Fehovah will ich fingen. - = - 
La. 
O Thee, Jehovah, Pl be finging, 
For where is ſuch a glorious God like. 
Thee ? 
To Thee my Hymns I will be ' bringing, | 


Do Thou but grantthy Spirit $Aid to mez 
O x hat 
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Then thy paternal Heart is bending 
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That I may fing in my Redeemer's Name 
Andthou mayſt 43:4" "200 to hear the ſame, 
O Father, draw me to my Saviour, 
That thydearSon may draw meuntothee, 
'Thy Spirit guide my whole Behaviour, 
AndrulebothSenſeandReaſonthusinme 
That Lordthy Peace,I taſte, may neerdepart 
But make ſweet — within my Heart 
IL. 
Vouchſafe me, Lord ! this heav*nlyFavour, 
Then ſhall my ſinging pleaſethy graciou 
Andall my Lays breathe forththy Savor(Ear 
My Pray'rin 1 ruth andSpirit thou wil. 
hear, 
Then ſhall thy Spin raiſe my Heart aboveÞl* 
Toſing ſweetPſalms = highDegreesot Love ' 
'Tis He that makes ſtrong Interceons 
With Sighs unutterably ſoft and mild, 
Inſtrutts my ſecret Aſpirations, (ChildJ] 
Bears witneſs with my Heart that I'm th 
And Coheir with my bleſt Redeemer ChriltYT 
To call Thee Abba, Father in the High 
; FR 1 
When thus -my filial Heart's aſcending 
Throughthy moſt ſacred Spirit unto th 


( 


It's ferycat Love and Favour ſo to m 
T 


{ 233) 
| Thatthou neercan'ſtrefuſe my humbleSuit - 
| 1 make to Thee in —_ and in Truth. 
VI. 

The Pray'r, that's of thy Spirit's teaching, 
Is ſurely kindled by his holy Flame, 
And muſt infallibly be reaching (Name; 
ef} Thy Throne, for 'tis in thy Son's bleſſed 
tÞ Inwhom1 amthy Child, and Heir of Heav'n, 
t.Þ Receiving Grace for Grace which thou haſt 

o1V'n. 
IT, VII. 
wh That I've theſe witneſling Solaces, (neſs, 
ay Fillsme with Comfort and with Chearful- 
ity And know, that all good Gifts and Graces, 
For which at any Time I thee addreſs, 
Thou grant'ſt and ſtilldoſt moreabundantly 
Than I can think, deſire, or beg of Thee. 
VIII. 

O bliſs ! I crave in Jeſus' Name then, 
Who intercedes at thy right Hand for me, 
In Him is all that Yea and Amen, 

Whate'erinFaith andSpirit's ask*'d of thee; 
Bleſs'd be Thou, Lord, - thy tranſceading 

Grace, 

Thatthou vouchſafeſt to me thy Bleſſedneſs, 


CRASSELIUS. 


O 2 Of 


( 234 ) 


of a Chriſtian Life and Converſation, 


Herr Feſu Guaden Sonne. 


To the Tune, Lord Chriſt tÞ eternal Father's. 


[, 


Original Life and Light ! 

; up our dimſight Faces, 
Wich thy moſt heav'nly Sight ; 

.Revive our linking Spirits, 

Renew us by thy Merits, 

And chaſe our ſinful Night. 

II. 

Forgive our fore Tranſgreſſions, 
And caſt them in the Sea 

Of thy divine Compaſſions, 
That we may live to Thee : 

. Thy Peace puſt 'our Conception, 

Complett our Soul's PerfeCtion : 
Lord, hear us graciouſly | 

IT, 

TY old Adam $ Inclination 

From all our Heart's remove 

Our humble Dedication 

Thy conſtant Grace improve : 

That henceforth all bur Actions 

Be led by the Directions 


Oi thy redeeming Love. 


- 


ORD Jew! Sun of Graces, 


Bi 


IV. Promo 


ty p< _ " | PA i 
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IV. 
Promote thy ſaving Knowledge 
In us, Almighty Lord ! 
And make us in thy College _ 
| Apt Scholars of thy Word: 
| That following thine Example, 
Our Heart be made thy Temple 
In ſpite of HelPs Effort. 
7 Wa 
Thy bloody Wounds relieve us. 
In our emergent Thirſt, 
And kill our Luſts that grieve us, 
Whene'er they riſe at firſt ; 
Let all our ſinful Paſſions 
Be crucify*d Oblations, 
And ever abhorr'd as curſt. 
Mets *:-1 
Inflame our Heart and Center 
With thy ſeraphick Love, 
That nothing there may enter, 
But what thy Smiles approve z 
And living without: ceaſing, | 
O Lord! to thy well-pleaſing, 
Ne'er from thy Path remove. 
VIE. 
Endow our Faith with Vigour, 
Our Minds with Cheartulneſs, 
For all our beſt Endeavour 
Is but the Work of Grace 
| But formal Deeds -of Senſes, 


Alas! 


( 230 ) 
Alas ! are meer Offences, 
Before thy holy Face. 

VIIL. 

O Lord, of all Compaſſion, 
Eternal Truth and Love, 
Deſtroy our SouPs Contagion, 
Renew: us from above ; 


Raiſe in our Hearts, dear Jeſu ! | 
A conſtant Zeal to pleaſe I hee, 
Till we from Time remove. : 
Joacy Lacy, 
1 
__ Of Chriſtian S1meLIcITyY, | T 
 Feſu ! lebre mich recht thatlich. 
F. 
ESU ! teach me moſt exaGtly, 
What is true Simplicity, T 
Which is Childlike pure and Godly, 
Void of all Hypocriſy ; A 


For by thine unſpotted and moſt holy living 
Thou haſt an unparallel'd Patron been © 
giving, 3 (Hear. 
Imprint this moſt deely upon my owl 
THT be as fimple and pure as Thou 
H --- 
When to my beſt Information 
* In thy Word I read and hear, 
What in order to Salvation 
I ſhould. do, believe, and bear : 


'T he 


(237) 
Then keep me, my Saviour, from being 
deluded, EA 
Whate'er may be lily and falſely intruded 
By blind human Reaſon and my perverſe 
WIL, ni; © (ftill. 
Through whichSatan ruins ſo manySouls 
NE xde- 
Rather hear my Supplication 
Bleſſed Jeſu ! Great and Good ! 
And vouchſafe the Confirmation, 
| Through thy precious Croſs and Blood ; 
That with a moſt childlike and ſimple Be- 
haviour (Saviour, 
Thy Spirit endow me to pleaſe Thee my 
And thy holy Father by Thee reconcil'd 
May make me thy Coheir and own me his 
. ©. (Child. 
That I fimply, firm and ſurely 
May believe thykfaichful Word, 
And moſt ſimply, and moſt purely 
= Do, what thou my Sovereign Lord 
- Moſt graciouſly ordereſt without an Ex- 
il . eeption, |: 
YAnd ſimply ſubmit to thy ſaving Direftionz 
That is as thy Child be for ever induc'd 
To cry, Abba,Father, in Spirit andTruth, 
V 4 


That my Thoughts, myWords, and Actions 
Be without Hypocriſy, 
All. my Senſes and. Aﬀections. 


Breathe | 
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( 238 ) 
'Breathe but mere Simplicity z (ing, 
Simplicity guide both my Living and Loy- 
Simplicity ſeaſon my happy removing, 
And oy my beſt Epitaph be thus com- 
pil 
Here lies a ſincere, and a moft Bona 
va & © (Child, 
Teſu ! now I will embrace Thee, 
Thou my deareſt Prince of Peace ! 


' Never ſhall I ceaſe to trace T hee, 


Til thy Love has granted this ; 
AndthenſhallmyHeartbein fullExaltation, | 
To praiſe thy great Name without 'any Cefſ- 

ſation, (C onſent, 

O moſt joyful Echo, the Lord gives 

To Thee j 5 the Glory, to me Heart's 

Content. P. Misxr. 


Spiritual Drst%xss. 
Feſu Lis mir deine Fillle. 
| I. 
Jv grant Thou me thy Fullneſs, 


Seeſt thou not my ſad Lot, 
How I loath my wretched Dullneſs, 
Wilt thou-not redeem my Spirit 
By wy Merit ? 
I 
Thou art Light, I live in Darkneſs ; 
Thou art pure, I'm impure ; 


Thov 


( 239 ) 
Thou art Strength, I faint with Weakneſs: 
Save me Lord in thy Compaſiion 
_ Tranſgrefſion; 
Didſt not Thou, my Soul's Phyſician, 
Feel the Force of my Sores, 
To retrieve my ſad Condition,” © 
Should my Life with Death ſurrounded 
Be confounded ? 
IV. 
No thy Love can't loſe its Nature, 
Should thy Grace hide its Face 
From one Poor diſtreſſed Creature ? 
It admits in its Extenſion ;» 
Ly Declenſion. 
As a Fire is Heat-diſperſing, 
So forſooth, is this Truth. 
That who's with thy Light converſing, 
Muſt derive from its Vrinll Grandeur 
Light and Splendor, 
VI. 
But how long is thy Delaying, 
_Ere Thou heaPſt and reveaP{t 
What thy faithful Word is ſaying? 
Come ere Death my Life is ſnatching, 
Whilſt P'm Watching. 
Anſwer. 
Thou muſt wait my Time of Graces, 


Love me ftill bear my Will, 


Till 


>. mas 


, ( 240) 
Till thou'rt ripe for mine Embraces ; 
Sure at laſt I will deliver 
. Thee for ever. 
F. RicprTrx. 


Ach was ſoll ich Sunder machen. 
Fo the Tune, Father thine eternal Kindneſs, 


E. 

JT 7 HAT to do in my Condition, 

Or what Courſe now muſt I take, 
Since; my Conſcience is awake, 

And reveals Sin's foul Ambition ? 
This fole Confidence I have, 
Jz$sv ! Thee PII, never leave. 

IT. 
'True ! my uncontrouPd: Tranſgrefiion 
Has run counter to thy Will, 
- Yet 'm ſure Thou lov*ſt me ſtill, 
By thy. gracious Interceſſion : 
Let my Sins oppreſs and grieve, 
Jzsv ! Thee F'l] never leave, 
- - II 
'Tho' the Yoke of. ſad Temptation, 
Which true Chriſtians daily feel, 
Follows me upon the Heel, 
This ſhall cauſe no Separation 
_*Twixt my Saviour. and- my Griet,, 
Jzsv ! -Fhee I'll never leave. 
| IV. True, 
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IV. | 
True, my Life is but a Bubble, 
And a Vapour in the Air, 
Death attends us every where ; 


All this gives me no- great Trouble, 


Tho' I'm going. to the'Grave, 
Jesv | Thee Fl never leave. 
Shakin #- 
Die I ſoon, I'm ſoon. removed 


Reſt in Hopes of better Senſe, 
| And afſur'd that my Beloved, 
My Salvation did retrieve, _ 
Jesv ! Thee I'll never. leave. 
vi... 

Thou my Life and RefurreCtion, 
Wilt 1n thine appointed Time 
Raiſe me to a Lite ſublime, 

And thy Grace is my, Protection, 


Jzsu ! Thee Pl never leave. 
| V7 
Ever ſhalt Thou. be my Jeſus :: 
Thou canſt change this Life of 
To perpetual Joy. and Gain, 


Thou caaſt give and I receive, 
Jzsv! Theo Pi never leave... 


From this World's Impertinence, 


When rebellious Souls ſhall grieve ; 


Pain 


Seal my Soul with all thy Graces, 


Longing 


: 
: \ 
: 
: 
* 
! 
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© that thyſelf would*ſt haſte to come : 
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OO ores nn —O > em 


Longing after GoD and Curisr. 


Goit lob ! Ein Gericht Zur Ewig zeit. 


I. 
NOTHER Stepis made with God 
Tow'rds mine eternal Station, 
40 thee through all this Pilgrim Road 
Pve made my Heart's Oblation ; 
© Source ! from whom my Life depends, 
And every heav'nly Grace deſcends 
Into my longing Bofom 
I'm counting Minutes, Days and Years, 
Which ſeem too flowly moving, 
(Till that long wiſh'd for Time appears, 
T* embrace thee, Lord, fo loving : 
Till all what mortal is in me 


Be wholly ſwallowed up in thee, 
And I become immortal. L 
HI. 


| ®Tis from thy flaming Love I find, 


My Soul is thus delighted, 


Are ſo with thee unned; 
That thou in me, and 1 in thee, 
And yet 1 cannot ceaſe to be, 

For ever drawing nearer. 


IV. 
Ere 


Pm watching every Motion, 


( 243 ) 
Ere Death ſurprize me with my Tomb,: 
And end this dull Devotion : 
Come in thy glorious Majeſty, 
Look, how thy Servant waits for thee, 
Whoſe Loins —— girded. 
And fince the Oil of Gladneſs is 
Pour'd 1n my Soul and Spirit, 
And I rejoice in preſent Blifs 
With what I ſhall inherit : 
The Light of Life ſhines forth in me, 
And keeps my Lamp thus trimm'd tor _—_ 
To welcome my Beloved. 
i WI: 
Thy longing Spouſe is crying Come, 
Come, ſays the Pilgrim Lover ; 
She calls, and ftill repeats her Tone, 
__ Come, Jeſu! Love's Improver |! 
Then, haſte'my Lord, and Spouſe divine, 
Thou ſurely know'fſt that 1 am thine, 
Moſt facredly united. 
VIE. 1 
Though to thy Wiſdom be  refign'd 
The proper Time and Meaſure, 
Yet thou art always well inclin'd. 
To hear me call with Pleaſure : 
And ſee me thus improve thy Grace, 
With Cheartulneſs to run my Race,  - 


To meet thee my Redeemer. 
VIL Tam |! 
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VIII. 


T am content that nought of all. | 
Can breed a Separation 
?Twixt-me and: Thee, when I can call 


My Bridegroom and Salvation ;. 
And that thou, deareſt Prince of Li e! 
Wilt make me thine efpouſed Wit-, 

And Coheir of thy Kingdom. 

IX. 
Lord ! I adore thy Jafting Grace 

For this new Date and Station, 

That thou haft brought me thro theſe Days 

And nearer to Salvation : 

Thus ſtepping forward by Degrees, 
Still reaching at that blefled Place 
Feruſalem. above me.. | þ 


| And ſhould my Hands be: tir'd at Length, fl | 


My feeble Knees grow. ſinking, 
Then Lord afford new Grace and Strength, | 
To keep my Faith from ſhrinking, 
That through thy pow'rful Aid, O God'Þ | 
My Feet may run the heawnly Road. 
Without an Intermiſſion. | 
X1.. 
My Soul 1. march boldly on in Faith, 
Be not diſmay'd nor frighted, 


Nor Trifles turn thee from thy Path, 


With what. the World's delighted : 


"But ſhould thy Race too ſlowly move, : 


'Thenl - 


0 245 ) 
Then ſtretch the Wings of fervent Love;. 
And ſoar aloft like Eagles. 
XII. 
Jeſu! my Soul has taken Flight: 
From Earth-to. Heay'n already ;- 
Thou haſt, O Source of Love and.Light! 
| Exhauſted Souk and'Body : 
| Farewel ye fleeting Hours of Time,. 
Mine Element. 18 more- ſublime, 
Since Pim. in. Jeſu living. 
A.. H: Fx ancK.. 


tt. 


The beſt CHoice.. 


Ach ſagt mir nichts uon Gold und Ghatren.. 


j fo the Tune, He that confides in his Creator. 
F. 

"TVELLEL me no-more of.golden Treaſures, 
 k Of Pompand Beauty here below ; 
\ There's nought can give me ſolid Pleaſures, 

Of what the World can make a Shew. : 
Let every one his Love proclaim, 
The-Love to Jeſus is my Aim: 

; SIT 

He is alone the Source of: Gladneſs.,. 

My Gold my Treaſure and my Love, 
On whom I fix mine Eyes in Sadnels,. 

His Sight can all Heart-ake Remove :: 
Let all Mankind their Love purſue, 


The Love of Chriſt I have in view. 
; HI. How. 
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IL. 
How tranſient's all the Worldly Pleaſure? 

Created Beauty cannot laſt : 
Old Time diminiſhes at Leiſure, 

What human Hands in Form have caſt: 
Let others love whate'er they pleaſe, 


My love to Chriſt = never ceaſe, 
V. 
He is my Life I can rely on, | 
The Truth itſelf, th' eternal Word, 
He ts the Vine, I am his Scion, 
- He is my SouPs firm Rock and Fort ; 
All Men may love whate'er they will, 
Jeſus I love with fervent Zeal. 
| v 
He is the King of endleſs Glory, 
The Lord of all celeſtial Hoſt, 
To laſting Joys he can reſtore me, 
Remove what ſtill aMicts me moft : 
The World may love their ſhort Delight, 
My Love to Chriſt is infinite. | 


VI. 
No Power can ſhake his heav'nly Palace, 

_ His Kingdom don't with Time decay, 
His Throne's beyond the reach of Malice, 
His Scepter bears th* eternal Sway : 

Let others hunt for meaner Loves, 
The Love to Chriſt my Soul approves. 
© WET 
His Riches are beyond Conception, 
His Stores admut of no Decay, 


His 
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His Sov'reign Goodneſs paft Exprefſion 
Doth He not every where diſplay ? 
Mankind . may love what they admire, 
My Love to Chriſt ſhall never tire. 
VIII. 
He will exalt my preſent Station 
O'er all, and make it like his own ; 
He will enrich his poor Relation 
With ſolid Treaſures yet unknown : 
What Fav'rites others may eſpy, 
In Jeſu's Love Pl live and die, 
| + YET" 
Though Want on every Side attends me, 
As long I ſojourn from my Home, 
Yet thoſe ſupports he timely ſends me, 
Beſpeak' more glorious Things to come: 
Thus let me love in Silence ſtill, 
My Jeſus and his holy Will, 
| JI. AnczLvus. 


—_— 


, Love to CurIsT. - 
Meine Seele wile du rubs, 

| T 

My Soul, defir'it thou Reſt, _ 
And to be forever bleſt ! 

Wilt thou keep thy roving Paſſions 
From the Torment of Vexations ? 
Love but Chriſt and him alone, 
Then thy Buſineſs will be done. 


II. None 


1 His Salvation is begun. 
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II. 
None yet did his Choice diſprove, 
Who reſign'd to Chriſt his Love; 
None was ever yet forſaken, 
Who with Juſus* Love was taken ; 
For who loves but him alone, 


HI. 
Loving Chriſt the ſov'reign Good 
Fills the Soul with folid Food : 
For his Love is always giving . 
Laſting Joy and heav'nly Living, 
Levels al this fleeting Time 
With Eternity ſublime. 
IV. 
Thus, my Soul ! wilt thou befree 
From thy great Anxiety ? 
Doſt thou ſtrive for rea] Pleaſure, 
- And for Reſt which has no Meaſure ? 
Give to Chriſt alone thy Love, 
Then thou'ſt Reſt _ Joy enough, 
That thou haſt *midſt all thy Waats. 
Liv'd ſo long in Ignorance 
Of this heav'nly Bliſs and Jewel,. . 
And purſu'd by helliſh Fuel ! 
O lament thy miſpent Time, 
Carelefs of this Pearl divine. 
| VI. 
Count all worldly Joy and Gain, 
Burt the: Food of tuture Pain, Far 
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For the Traſh of earthly Treaſure 
Can't give Reſt nor laſting PRaAfT 1 ; 

But the Love of Jeſus is, 

Solid Reſt and fov'regn Bliſs. 

+ + + WS. 
Now my Jeſus ! grant me Grace, 
That in "all my future Days, 
I may make thy Love my Study, 
And abhor what's vain and muddy z 
But to love thee, Lord! I call, 
Shall be my beſt Wiſh and all. 
VIE. 
Pour the Spirit of rhy Love 
With his Graces from above 
Into this my Heart and Center, 
That no unclean Thoughts may enter ;; 
Fit 1t for a dwelling Place | 
Ot thy conſtant loving Grace. 
1%; BW 
O how. bleſt that Soul muſt be 
Whoſe beſt Love is fix'd on Thee ! 
Shuns- the taſte of ſinful. Pleaſure, 
Making thee her only Treaſure 
Thou to her art all in. all, 
For her Breaſt th' whole World's too ſmall. 
X. | | 
Reſt, Security.and Peace, 
Endleſs Joy and conſtant Eaſe, 
Is what, Chriſt ! thy Love-is giving, 
Oh ! my Spirit wert thou: living 
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In this Love of Chriſt alone, 


Help me, Lord, and *twill be done. 


XI. 
God the Love, in whom He dwells, 


To pure Love He ſtrait compels, 
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That He's in us, we may know it 
By our loving Works, that ſhew it 
For the Spirit of the High'ſ{ 
Makes us love our God and Chriſt. 
XII. 
O thou pure and perfe& Love, 
Come bleſt Spirit from above ; 
Fill me with thy holy Nature, - 
Cal! to me by every Creature : 


Love but Chriſt” and him alone, 


Leſt thou art for ever undone. 
J. C SCHADE. 


Chearſulneſs of Fairn. 


War um ſalt ich mich denn gramen. 
l. 
HY ſhould I continue grieving ? 
 Ha'n't I ſtill Chriftt my Hill, 
And my Saviour, living ? 
Who'll deprive me of Salvation ? 
Which by Faith Jeſus hath 
| Giv'n in Expectation, 
IT. 
| Naked was my firſt Beginning 
On this Earth, at my Birth, 


Full 
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Full of Tears and Sinning : 
Naked will be my returning, 
When the Damp of my "Lamp 
Shall give over . burning. 
+ RIM 
Soul and Body, Life and Station, 
Aren't my own, God alone 
Gave me their Poſſeſſion : 
When he claims their Reſtitution, 
1 adore, and reſtore 
All without Confuſion. 
IV. 
Doth he ſend me ſore Correction, 
Muſt Diſtreſs ſtil] oppreſs, 
Should. that cauſe Dejection ? 
God who ſends it can ſoon end it, 
He knows beſt when my Reſt 
Shall begin, and mend it. 
WV. 
God has oft with-Days of Gladneſs 
Chear'd-my Heart, ſhould I ſtart 
At an Huur of Sadneſs ? 
He, whoſe Love outweighs his Vengeance, 
Can't reject with neglect. 
My fincere CE PEgOAe: 
VI. 2 
Satan, World, in their grim Fancy, 
Canrot harm, tho? they ſwarm 
Wich their Crew againſt me : 


Let them vent their Spite and F ury, 
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God and Grace ſoon will chaſe, 
Rout them, and ſecure me. 
| VII. 
With undaunted Reſolution, 
Chriſtian Heart ! where thou art, 
Stand without Confuſion : 
Nay, ſhou'd Death with his laſt Meſſage 
Call thee hence, Chriſt's Defence 
Leads through his dark Paſſage. 
$44” VIII. 
Conquer'd Death cannot deſtroy us, 

* But cuts ſhort Grief and Smart, 
Which doth here annoy us; 
Shuts the Door of Sin and Sadneſs, 

And makes Way for the Day 
Of eternal Gladneſs. 
bs IX. | 
 * There I ſhall in Seas of Pleaſure 

18 Bathe my Heart after Smart, 

WIEN Without End or Meaſure ; 

BIRT Here's no real Good to reſt in, 

All our Gain 1s but vain, 

Periſhing and waſting. 

X. | 

World ! what are thy Goods and Chattles? 

But a Hand full of Sand, 

Vain and empty Rattles ; 
Yonder age the ſolid Treaſures, 

| Where the Lord will afford, 


Endleſs Joys and Pleaſures, 


XI, Lord 
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X1. 

Lord my Spring of Confolartion, 
Thou art mine, I am Thine, 

Here's no Separation ; 

I am Thine, for Thou wert giving, 
All thy Blood for my Good, 

And my heav'nly Living, 

XII. 

Thou art mine fince I embrace Thee 
With my Heart, ne'er to part, 

Till thy Light ſolace me; 

Lord, haſte on, tranſlate me yonder, 
Where thy Love ſhall improve, 

To an endleſs Wonder. 


P. GERHARD. - 


REes1GNATION. 


Was Gott tbut, | das ift wobl gethan. 
I. 
HAT Thou my God doſt, als well 
done, 
Thy WilPs moſt Juſt and Holy, 
As Thow'lt diſpoſe of all my own, 
[ reſt in Thee moſt fully ; 
Thou art my God whoſe loving Rod 
Turns all my ſore Diſtreſſngs 
Into the greateſt Bleſſings. 
: IL. 
What thou my God doſt, all's well done, 
Thou never wilt deceive me, The 


I 


| 
| 
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The ſtraiteſt Path, thou lead*ſt me on, 
Will ne'er of Bliſs berave me ; 
I patiently rely on thee, 
Speak thou, my Trouble is mending, | 
On thee my All's depending. 
i III. 
What thou my God doſt, all's well done, 
Thy Care of me proves ſteady, 
"Thou my Phyſician, when I groan 
Wilt not ' preſcribe what's deadly ; 
But give the Doſe thou*ſt wiſely choſe 
For my full Reſtoration, 
O bleſſed Conſolation. 
IV. 
What thou my God doſt, all's well done, 
Thou art my Light and Living, 
Thy Love to all beneath the Sun 
Is doing Good and Giving, 
To thee I leave rffy Joy and Grief, | 
For Time will ſoon diſcover 


How kind my heav*nly Lover. 


V 
What thou my God doft, alls well done, 
Tho' I muſt take the Chalice, ? 
That's bitter” to my nat*'ral Man, 
Yet weans me from 'my Follies [ 


For thou at laſt wilt make me taſte 
Its Fruit of ſolid Gladneſs, 
Then farewel Sin and Sadneſs. 


VI, What 
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VI. 
What thou my God doſt, all's well done, 
To this I ſtand for ever ; 
Let Sorrow, Sickneſs, Death come on, 
Nought me from thee ſhall ſever : 
For r thy Support will not fall ſhort 
| To ſave me in that Criſis, 
Then do what thy Love pleaſes. 


of OE 0 


Gott wills machen, daſs die Sachen. 


| 
OD will make it, canſt thou take it, 
Things ſhall have a bleſſed End 3 
Let the croſſing Waves be tofling, 
Keep but cloſe ns thy Friend. 
He that's ſhrinking, whilſt he's thinking; 
Chriſt neglects his Pain and Grief ; 
gohall with Haring Doubts and Caring 
Pay dear for his Unbehlef. 
| II. 
Thou Negle&or, thy Proteor, 
Never flept nor ſlumber'd yet ; 
Fix thine Eye on blefſed Sion, 
That keeps Faith and Hope diſcreet. 
IV. 
His retarding of rewarding 
18t Doth not change his loving Heart ; g 
EF e 


RO ——— 


' _ Who To-morrow's Joys and Sorrows 
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Be thy whining ne'er ſo pining, 
Sure He knows thy bitter'ſt Smart, 
V. 
 Truft thou rather, God thy Father 
Thy Salvation has decreed ; 
Reſignation of thy Station 
Finds Redrefs in Tune.of Need. 
. 
Suck thou Sweetneſs. from the Kifles 
Of thy Saviour's ſaving Rod ;_ 
He that guides it and provides it, 
Doth not hurt but lead to God. 
VII. 
Will thy quavering Thoughts be wavering, 
Caſt them all into his Hand, 


Still has at his ſole Command. 
VIII. | 
He thy Soy'reign all doth govern, 
His great Pow'r's of valit Extent; 
Of thy Croſſes and thy Loſles 
He knows when to make an End. 
IX. | 
His great Wonders are the Tinder, 
| __ Where our Faith is catching Light; 
All his Actions and Directions 
Prove his Wiſdom infinite, 
X. 
When his Seaſon comes, thy Reaſon 
Finds his helping Hand is nigh, 


( 257 ) 
nd to ſhame thee of thy Frailty 
*T will come NS” VBRI 
Selfwill'd chuſing or refuſing 
Seeks in all its Intereſt ; 
But when forcing mulſt's indorſing, 
High Complaints break out at lait. 
þ © Oo 
Far more bleſſed all diſtreſſed, 
Who reſign to Jeſus* Will ; 
ho in Sadneſs and in Gladneſs 
With Fed's Mind run parallel. 
_ XIII. 
» caſt with Patience all Vexations 
In the Blood tay Saviour fpilt z 
ho'll be ſhifting Trials ſifting, 
Doth but multiply his Guilt. SJ 
| XIV. L 
ho're refuſing Chriſt was chuſing, 
And left as his prime Command, 
dnall with Terror ſee their Error, 
When they're plac'd at his left Hand. 
XV. | 
put the Lovers and Improvers 
Of their Saviour's eaſy Yoke, 
Shall with Pleaſure gain the Treaſure 
Ot their ever living Rock, 
XVI. 2 
\men, Amen in the Name theg 


of Of my Jeſus Fl be till; 
D2 


_— 
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Be his.Goging and his Doing 

Where, how, when, and what He will 
D. Herarnscamipy hh 


p—_— es hee? LE b5 


Praiſe of Gov. 
Ich finge dir mit hertz und Mund. \ 


To the Tune, Shepherds rejoice. 
. 
I. 
Sing to Thee with Heart and Tongue, 
Lord God, my Soul's Delight ! 


Declaring to the World in Song 
The Knowledge of thy Might. 
I 


I know, Thibu art the Source of Grace, 
And our eternal Bliſs, 

From whence devolves to human Race 
All real Happineſs. 

III. 

What are we ? what do we poſſeſs 
Upon this earthly Ball, 

Thou, Father, in thy Tenderneſs 
Doſt not beſtow on all ? Fo 

IV. 

Who ſpteads the lofty Firmament, 

And ſtarry Skies around ? 

Who makes the Dew and Rain deſcend, 

10 water all the Ground ? 


V., Woo 
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| i 
BW ho warms us *midiſt the Froſt and Snow ? 
| Who ſkreens us from the Wind ? 
[Who makes the Wine and Oil to grow 
To chear our Heart and Mind ? 
36 4 8 
Who doth preſerve our Life and Health, 
Our Eaſe and ſafe Abode ? 
Who ſtill ſecures our Peace and Wealth 
At home and from abroad ? 
, VII. 
On Thee great God and Lord of Hoſts, 
Depends our Lite and All, 
Thou keep'ſt the Watch around our Coaſts, 
And ſav'it both great and ſmall, 
VIIL/ 
Thou feed'ſt us all from Year to Year, 
Art ever kind and good, 
Reliev'ft us when the Danger's near, 
And guard'ſt us from the Flood. 
+ 
We Sinners feel thy chaſt®ning Hand . 
But in a kind Degree, 
JAt laſt Thou fling'ſt our Sins like Sand, 
And drown'ſt them in the Sea. 


Wn 
And when our Hearts groan out their Grief, 
Thy Pity doth renew, * 
| [hou fend'ſt what makes for our Relief 


And tor thy Glory too, 
: "IN XI. Thou 
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= HE. 
Thou count*ſt a Chriſtian's weeping Hoy 
Their Cauſe from whence they riſe, 
The ſmalleſt Tears that e&er he pours, 
Thou keep'ft within thine Eyes. 
XII. 
Thou Lord ſuppliſt the Wants of Life 
With everlaſting Bliſs, 
And tak*ſt us from this World of Strife, 
To thy own Realms of Peace. 
X1IT. 
Then leap for Joy my Soul, and ſing, 
And take new Courage up, 
For thy Creator God and King 
Is thy perpetual Prop. 
XIV. 
He is thy Portion and thy Love, 
Thy Comfort, and thine All, 
Can'ſt thou crave more in Heav*n above, 
Or on this Earthly Ball ? 
ps XV. 
| Why doft thou weep thine Eyes ſo dim, 
And griev'ſt both Day and Night ? 
_ Caft all thy great Concerns on Him, 
| Who gave the Life and Light. 
XVI. ' 
Has he not from thine early Days 
Maintain'd and nouriſh'd thee ? 
Remind the many dang'rous Ways, 
From which he kept thee free. 
XVIL 
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. EVIL 

He ne'er miſtook one Step as yer 
In his vaſt Government, 

What he tranſacts er doth permit 
Turns: to a bleſſed End. 

X VIII. 

Then let thy God without controul 
Purſue his holy Ways ; 

Fhus Peace ſhall here attend thy Soul, 
And there more joyful Days. 


[4 

P. Gzrnanp,/ | | 

_ \ | 

Praiſe of God. | 
Lobe den herren den machtigen konig der Ebren, 


I. 
P's thou, my Soul, the moſt migh- 
Ve, 


ty and great King of Glory, 
hoſe wond'rous Mercies increaſe every 
Moment before thee ; 
All Hearts and Tongues; Raiſe your 
melodious Songs 
To Him, whoſe Love will reſtore ye. 
' 
Praife thou the Lord, who fo gloriouſly 
every thing orders, 
Whoſe gracious Providence carried thee 
through many Borders; 


| 
| 
| 


| 


, 
' 
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And ſtill preſerves all thy weak Sinew? 
and Nerves, 


So great's the Love of thy Warders, | 


HI. 
Praiſe thou the Lord, for thy ſkilful and 


wondrous Formation, 


And thy more marvellous Lite and Health's 
kind Prolongartion ; 


How oft in Need did not thy God come 
with Speed 
To ſecure thy Preſervation 
IV. 
/Praiſe thou the Lord, who has viſibly bleſ. 
ſed thy Station, 
Whoſe Show'rs of Mercy have viſited thine 
Habitation ; [ do, 
Remember now what the Almighty can 
Whoſe Love _—_—_ thine Occaſion, 
All that's within me ſtill praiſe the Lord's 
moſt glorious Eſſence, 
All breathing Creatures exalt your Preſer- 
ver's kind Preſence ; 
He is our Light, praiſe him by Day and 
by Night, 
In Jeſu finiſh with Amen. -- 
Prochnes. NxANDER. 


Praiſc 
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Praiſe of Gov. | 
Hallelujah, Lob, Preiſs und Ebr. 


To the T; WE, How Ry 5 appears the Morn- 
_ Ing Star, 


I. [ Praiſe - 
ALLELUJAH, Love, Thanks and | 
Be to our Sov'reign God of Grace + 
For all his great Tranſactions! 
His Wondrous Name be e&'er ador'd 
- B By all Mankind with one accord 
For his reveal'd PerREtions : 
F O ſing ! O bring 
, B Hallelujah to Jehovah, holy is God, 
n | He our God the Lord Sabbaoth. 
| II. 
| Hallelujah, Might, Majeſty 
1 Be to the Lamb eternally, 
In whom we are elected !- 
- | Who bought us with his precious Blood, 
Therewith baptiz'd us unto God, 
d His Love unknown detected | 
Sacred, Bleſſed [Pleafure, _ 
Is the Union and Communion, grear's the 
2,  Weenjoy inChriſt our Treaſure, ' * 
os Wh 
Hallelujah let every Coaſt 
Reſound to God the Holy Ghoſt, 
[c OS Py : Who 
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Who: has renew'd our Natures ! 
__ Endow'dus with a living Faith, 
And turn'd our Feet to Jeſus? Path, 
And made us Lamb-like Creatures! - 
| _ O yes, here 1s 
SohdGladneſs, realFatneſs, heav*nlyManna, 
And the laſting true Hoſanna. 
IV. 
Hallelujah, Love, Thanks and Praiſe 
Be to our Sov'reign God of Grace, 
 ___ And his great Name for ever | 
Proclaim with all th* Angelick Hoſt, 
'The Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, 
His everlaſting" 
O ſing ! O bring 
Hallelujah to Jehovah, holy is God, 
He our God the Lord Sabbaath. 


T.  NrxanDER 


fo Evening Hymn. 
Der T ag iſt hin. 
I. [teCtor, 
*IHE Day is gone, come Jeſu my Fro- 
Thou Light of Souls, and finful 
Nights Corrector ; 


Ariſe in me Thou Sun of Righteouſneſs, 
Enlighten me, for Lord, I want thyGrace, 


3 II. The 
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II. | 
The beſt of Thanks, Lord ! be to Thee 
directed, 
The Glory's Thine, that all is well effected 
Thro' thy Decree, though that's un- 
| known to me, . 
Thou art molt ous whate'er its Ifue be. 
Yet one thing ſtill v'erwhelms me withCon- 
tuſion, 
Inconſtancy oft ſhakes my Reſolution ; 
As thou well know'ſt, who ſearches 
Hearts and Reins, 
I ſtumble oft as Child of little Senſe, 
IV. 
Forgive the Guilt that drives me from thy 
Graces, 
Sin, Satan, World, ' thruſt me from thine 
'Embraces, 


Yet I repent, and raiſe a new Deſign, 
Aſſiſt me, Lord! be mine, I will be Thine. 


_ 
Ifraes Support! my Shepherd and my 
Warder | 
Unſheath thy Sword, and ftop my Foes 
Diſorder ; 
Defend thou me thro' thine Almighty 
Pow'r, 


When Beliel's Crew my Soul ſecks to de- 
vour, 
VI. Thoy 
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\ «© 
Thou flumber'ſt not, when weary Limby 


are ſleeping, 


Oh! let my Soul dwell fafe within thy keep- 
ing ; 
Thou Source of Life ! refreſh my Mind 
anon, 
I cleave to Thee, my Rock | ! the Day is 


gone. F. NEANDER, 


Evening HymN. L-7 
Nun ruben alle Walger. 
To the Tune, Here World ſee thy Redeemer, 


I. 
OW Woods and Fields are quiet, 
Men ceaſe from Noiſe and Riot, 

; The Lab'rers go to Reſt : 

"Bur thou my Soul and Spirit, 
2 Exalt thy Saviour's Merit, | 

And ſtrive,how thou ſhalt leaſeHim beſt, 
II. 
| The Sun has hid his Glances, 

_ And gloomy Night advances, 
The Day-light's Enemy ; 
Farewell the bright Solaces 
Oi Chriſt the Son of Graces 


Shine 3n my Heart moſt cheartully. 
UN, The 


The Day-light now 1s vaniſh, 
And th azure Sky's replenilh'd 
With ſparkling Stars around : 
Thus ſhall I ſhine before Thee, 
When thou the Lord,of Glory 
Shalt place me.on immortal Ground. 
IKE 
Tir'd Limbs for Reſt are preſſing, 
My Garments in undrefling 
Are Tokens of our Fall : : 
But Chriſt! thy Reſtoration _ 
Gain'd Robes of true Salvation, 
To clothe my naked Soul withal. 
To # 
Head, Hands and Feet now weary, 
Be glad that Reſt's fo near ye, + 
Your Toil is at a Stand : 
My Heart look up with Gladneſs, 
For all thy Pain and Sadneſs. 
Through Chriſt ſhall have a bleſſed End. 
\'f 3 
Now go ye weary Members, 
Retire into your Chambers, 
The Bed's for you prepar'd : 
The Time and Hour is waiting 
For your moſt ſure Retreating 
To reſt within your Mother-Earth. 
VII. | 
Mine Eye-lids tir'd with waking 
Will ſoon fall faſt with taking Their 
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| But Life and Soul, 


E leave to Thee my Jeſus 
And thy protecting Graces, 

My God, my _—_ and my All! 
Extend thy Wings and Favour 
On me moſt gracious Saviour, 

And keep me cloſe to Thee : 
When Satan will devour me, 
Let th' Angels-Guards ſing o'er me; 

* This Child ſhall unmoleſted be. 


FX. 


' And ye my dear Relagions ! 


May God ſecure your*Stations 
From Harm of any kind : 
Reſt under Chriſt's Pavilion. 


Then ſhall no hoſtile Million 
 Piſturb your Body, Soul or Mind. 


__ 


Praiſe after Mr ar. 


Nun laſt uns Gott den Herres. 


To the Tune, My Soul awake and tender. if 


I. 
OW let us praiſe with Fervour 
Our Lord and kind Preſerver, 
Who has with his good Creatures 
Refreſh'd our needy Natures, 


II, Out 
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— 

Our Body, Soul and Spirit, 

Rais'd by our Saviour's Merit, 
Still owe their Preſervation | 
T” his daily new Creation. 

HI. 

Our Food He is providing, 

The Soul is ſtill abiding, 
Tho? deadly Wounds diſcover 
The Fall from. our great Loves. 

FV. 

Yet there's a ſure Phyſician 

That cures our {ad Condition, 
'Tis Chraft whoſe bleſt Oblation 
Retriev*d our loſt Salvation. 

OT 

His Baptiſm, Word, and Supper 

Checks ev'ry ſinful Uproar, 

By Faith the Sacred Spirit | 
Apples his {aving Merit. 
| VI. 

He pardons our Tranſgreflings, 

Endows us with his Bleffings, 

In Heav*n's our Expectation 
Of taſting full Salvation. 
VI. | 

O Lord ! enlarge the Savour 

Ot thy preſerving Favour, — 
That all, thy Name do mention 
May anſwer thine Intention. - 

VIII, Thy 
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VIII. 
Thy Truth, which never varies, 
T 4 Love that never wearies, 


Grant us-and all that ſay then, 


Through Chriſt a faithful Amen. 
HxrLMBOLD, 


nt: 9 


__ Renewal of the Baptiſmal Covenani 


I. 


Am baptiz'd in thy Name precious, 
God Father, Son, and holy Ghoſt ; 
Poor I am, one of thy Seed gracious, 

| The Flock to thee a hallowid Hoſt : 
I am implanted into Chrift 


And with his holy Spirit baptiz'd, 


Now as thy Child and Heir I'm owned, 
My Father dear, by Thee thy 'Blood ; 

Q Saviour true all Sin hath drowned, 
And all my Wants thy Death made __ 

Thou'wilt, O Spirit, kind to me 

In ev'ry Strait my Comfort be. 

HI. 

Il have engag'd to fear and love Thee, 
Truth and Obedience to ſhew ; 

"Twas my own Choice alone did move me 
Thus to be thine, O make me true, 

Again I have renounc*d the Fiend 


And all his Works to my Life's End. 
IV. This 
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TE 
This Cov*nant, faithful God, will ever © 

Remain, on thy Part, firm and ſure," 
And, tho* weak I tranſgrels, let never 

Thy Grace depart, keep me ſecute, 
Whene'er I'flip, then mark my Pain, 
Reſtore me to thy Grace again. 

VY. | | 
My God, to thee myſelf Pm giving _ 

Heart, Soul and Body, here anew 3 
New Grace may I be now receiving 

To be of faithful Mind and true ; 
No drop of Blood within me run 
Which does not beat, Thy Will be done. 

VI. 
Away, thou darkſom Prince true ſtyled, 
With thee I've no Connection more, 
And tho* my Conſcience be defiled, 
My Saviours Blood waſhes 1t o'er. 
Away, vain World and Sin depart, 
God knows, from you is freed my Heart, 
VII. ; 
Let this my Purpoſe ftagger never, 
God Father, Son, and holy Ghoſt, 
Keep me within thy Coy*nant ever, 
Till by thy Will my Breath is loft. 
ne © Thus unto Thee I live and die 
And praiſe Thee to Eternity. 
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Wer iſt wobl vie du. 


" # A 
HO is like thee ; who Z 
Sweeteſt Reſt, Jeſu ! 
To thy Beauty nothing reaches : 
Thou'rt the Life of undone Wretches, 
Thou art their Light too, 
Sweeteſt Reſt, Jeſu ! 
| Ws 
Life | thou dyd'ſt for me, 
From all Miſery 
And Diſtreſs, me to deliver ; 
My Tranſgrefſions thou didſt ' cover 
And from Miſery 
Brought'ſt me to God nigh. 
HI. 
Higheſt King and Prieſt, 
Prophet, Lord and Chriſt f 
Thy dear Scepter is embraced 
By me at thy Feet abaſed 
Mary $ Place, thy Feet, 
- Are my happy Seat. 
IV. 
Quite in thee draw me, 
That for Love to thee, 
I may meet ; and daily bolder 
Caſt all Mif'ry on thy Snoulder, 
| Whid 
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Which I feet in me; 
Draw me quite in thee. 
V. 
Wake me right, that ſo 
I my Courſe *purſue, 
Towards thee, with Love moſt tender ; 
So that Satan me can't hinder 
By his Craft or Force, 
Further thou my Courſe. 
, / WY 
Give me Courage Good, 
That my Wealth and Blood, 
I may loſe for thee with Gladneſs, 
And hate Fleſh's luſtful Madneſs. 
Grant me this, my God! 
Thro? thy precious Blood. 


- *«« Hold thee faſt, and ne'er diſmiſs thee, 
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MENT, 70 the Plalmodia Ger- 
manica. 


Sch mit be aich, O hebe Seele. © 


l. 
Rim thy Lamp, O Soul betroth'd ! 
Sin or Darkneſs be quite loathed ; 
Come into the Light where cleareſt, 
Duly mind what Dreſs thou weareſt ; 
For the gracious Lord by Token, 
Hath the& as his Gueſts beſpoken : 
He who Heav'ns Expanſe can manage, 
Will now reſt in thy poor Cottage. 
IT. 
Haſten as for Brides is fitting, 
Give thy Bridegroom ſoon the Meeting, 
Who knocks ſoft with Grace's Hammer, 
On the Doer of thy Heart's Chamber ; 
Open the Spirit's Portals ſpeedy, 
With thy Heart's Addreſs be ready. 
&« Come, my Friend, (ſay) let me kiſs thee, 


III. 
Equal Money 1s deſired, 
F're choice Goods can be acquired ; 
But thou for thy Grace'Protuſion, 
\ Lord expreſs'd no Retribution: Since 
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Since indeed in all her Quarries, 
No ſuch Jewel the Earth carries, 
Which thy Manna and Blood's Treaſure, 
Could repay 1n any Meaſure. 
IV. 

How do I with Spirits. hunger, 
Lamb, to taſte thy Goodneſs linger : 
O how ule I oft with crying, 
Atter this Food to be fighing ! 
O how uſe I to be thirſting, 
For the Drink from Life's Prince burſting ! 
All my Bones with God connected, 
This I with through Chriſt effected. 
V. 

Tender Joy and Child-like trembling, 
I find in me, paſt diſſembling, 
| For the Food to which Pm bidden, 
And its Mode and Manner hidden, 
Give me Cauſe for Exclamation, 
Lord, how great's thy Operation |! 
| Who can paint with-Reaſon's Pencil, 
| Thy Omaipotence's Counſel ! 

VF: pr 

No, our Mind 1s far too ſhallow, 
In this Wonder thee to follow ; 
How thy Bread's ne'er ſpent nor waſted, 

Though by many Thouſands taſted ; 
How we with thy Grape's ProduRtion, 
Get Chriſt's Blood by myſtic Suction. 
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|, O the Wonders deep and bleſſed, 
By God's Spirit _, expreſlcd, 

V 
Jeſu ! Sun which me enlightens, 
And my poor Exiſtence brightens ; 
Ground of my Salvation's Structure, 


My Lite's Source, my Thoughts Inſtructor: 


At thy Feet I here fall proſtrate, 

Thy Aim let me no Ways fruſtrate ; 
But to the bettering my Condition, 
And thy Praiſe, ſhare this Nutrition. 
VEL 


| Thou thro' Love incomparable, 


Didſt from Heav'n ſtoop to a Stable ; 
'Thy- pure Life, us to recover, 
To bÞDeath's Fury didfſt yield over, 
And for Ranſom peremptory, 

{ FGav'ſt thy Blood, O Lord of ory? 
'This affords Exhilaration, 

In thy Love's Commemoration, 

IX. 

Jeſu, Bread of Life moſt dainty, 

Be this all to me not empty ; 

Much leſs let me, to my Damage, 
Draw nigh, without hearty Homage: 
' But let me amidf this eating, 
Thy Love's Depth be penetrating, 


Till I hence ſhall make Tranſition, 


To tl eternal Feat's Fruition, 


PR ROCCO —  —— ———————— ——— — — — — —— — 
Mein Salomo deim ANY regiern. 


T | 
Y Salomon, thy kind and gracious 
Scepter, > 
Aſſwages all the Grief that burthens me, 
When my poorHeartbut turns itſelf tothee, 
Then 1s thy peaceful Spirit my Preceptor ; 
Thy loving Look fo warms and melts my 
Heart, 
That Fear and UT 1999 muſt ſoon depart. 
The Gifts of myBeloved they are ſo noble, 
That all the World cannot the like afford :_ 
| What are the Treaſures which the World 
doth hoard 2 
To comfort weary Souls they are not able ; ; 
But Jeſus 1s, and doth *t abundantly; 
The whole World's Joy will fail, but never 


he. 
| 1 (8 
My ſweeteſt Friend, when round my poor 
Heart gather 
Thy Flames of Love, and gently pierce it 
thro? , 
Then ſhines in me a Light quite pure and 


new, 


By which I reach the Heart of the kind 
Father, : 
Which 
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Which with Forgiving Tenderneſs 1s filFd, 
One W ave of Grace is by the other ſwell'd, r 
IV. 
That which the Law could have beſtowed 
never, 
All this is then produced alone by Grace: 
This dots to Holineſs a Liking miſe; 
This changes and reforms the whole Beha- 
viour ; 
Thou' rt led from Strength to Strengths! 1M- 
patiently, 
And with long Suff'ring, Grace doth go- 
vern thee. 


<r+zGH HI yl, v1I =» HT 


WV. 
O! may my Heart none elſe but Chriſt be 
eying : 
Come viſit me, my Day ſpring txom on 
high, 


_ So that the Light of thy Light I-can fpy, 
On Grace's Bottom ſtedtaſtly relying : 
LJ may no Fault be e'er ſo great in me, 
As i intercept the Love that darts from 
thee. 

| VI. 

When I'm caſt down before thee by my 

Failing, Fs” 

When ever thy Spirit in me feels a Damp, 
Or when the Law ſtrives to put out my 
Lamp, 
Of Faith, and to make Fear -and Gri: 
_ prevalling, Then 


( 279) = 
| Then let me view thy tender BrotherHeart, | 
| This will new! Strength and Confidence |: 
impart. | 
. VII. =— 
And now reſt my Love in thy Embraces, 
| Thou art alone .my everlaſting Peace : 
I wrap and wind my ſelf in thy Peace, 
"Thy Element is th* Ocean of thy Mercies, 
And ſince thou, Jeſu, art my all in one, | 
"IThave that which my Heart can feed upon, 
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$:h mu ke dich O liebe Zeele 274 
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Treuer Vater deine liebe 6x © IJ 


Treuer Gott ich — dir ares E111. 


f ater unſer im Hiemielreich 88 


\ 8 Yon Gott will ich micht laſſen WS 
= ie ſoll ich dich empfangen 2 


Wo Gott zum Haufs nicht gibt ſets Gunſt 44 
Iler nur den liebes Gott laſt walten 45 
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| War um ſolt ich mich denn gramen 250 

; B Vas Gott thut, das it wohl gethat 253 

|  VWarum betrubiſiu dich mein Hertz 50 
Wobl dem Menſchen der nicht wandels «3 

| = as kan ich aoch fur Danck 127 

BB Z/anderbarer Konig 129 

; 8 omit foll ich dich wobl loben 1: "BY 

: 8 ie ſchon leucht uns der Morgan Stern I42 

;  Yach auf mein Hertz und finge ' 147 

5 = Verde munter mein Gemuthe - _ I55 

> BB Yun wir in hochſten Nethen ſeyn 163. 

y | Z : 
Leuch ein 2u deinen Thoren 31 
Leuch ein zu deinen Thoren 215 
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